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‘The Right of Self-Expatriation : A Proper 
Subject for Friendly Negotiation. 


Tuest is little doubt that the meetings con- 

‘stantly taking place in our principal towns 
‘an@ ities ostensibly in support and vindica- 
‘tive of the rights of American citizens abroad, 
«aml in opposition to the European doctrine or 
“aim of ‘once a subject always a subject,” 
are the results of a concerted movement of the 
Fenian organization, and are intended in some 
way to further Fenian objects, whatever these 
may be. We look upon the whole Fenian 
business as a nuisance and a swindle, and so far 
as these meetings have for their purpose to 
secure immunity or impunity to naturalized 
Irishmen who organize raids on Canada, or 
excite insurrection in Great Britain, they have 
equally our condemnation and contempt. But 
so far as they are intended, in good faith, 
to bring to an end an old but in this age mon- 
strous monarchical assumption, they have our 
cordial sympathy and co-operation. 

The United States has fulfilled its high mis- 
sion as a nation, and done its duty toward 
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mankind at‘large, in having brought to an 
issue and destroyed the piratical assumptions 
of the Barbary States, to. which civilized Eu- 
rope so long submitted ; in reforming mari- 
time law so that a free flag covers free goods ; 
in forcing the abolition of the ‘‘ Sound dues,” 
etc., etc. It has the additional duty now, by 
remonstrance and negotiation, precedent to 
means more emphatic, to vindicate and secure 
to its fullest extent the right of expatriation— 
the right of the individual to choose his own 
nationality. 

This is a matter which, as between Eu- 
ropean nations, is not of much consequence ; 
but it is of vital interest in a country in which 
one-tenth of the population is made up of 
adopted citizens, and which is receiving acces- 
sions from Europe of more than a quarter of 
a million of immigrants annually. In the 
natural course of things many of these revisit 
Europe, tor pleasure, business, or for family 
reasons, and itis wrong that they should be 
subjected to demands, reclamations, or ser- 
vice, as subjects of a Government to which 
they have bona-fide abjured all allegiance. 
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It may be claimed that the duties and status 
of every individual born under any Govern- 
ment may be defined by municipal laws, which 
no other Government has a right to revise or 
interfere with. It is true that by our own muni- 
cipal Jaws we compel the naturalized citizen to 
assume all the responsibilities of citizenship. 
He is taxed, made to serve on juries, do mili- 
tary duty, ete., etc., and we should deny the 
right of any power to which the individual was 
once subject to interfere against the rigorous 
execution of our laws in his case, on the ground 
that he continued to be its subject. We are no 
doubt competent to say that every foreigner 
who lands on our shores becomes by that act a 
citizen, and obliged to assume all the obliga- 
tions of a citizen. And to any remonstrance, 
we might reply, ‘‘Such is our municipal law, 
which we do not allow to be questioned ; and 
if people are not prepared to submit to it, let 
them stay away.” 

But we should outrage the civilization of the 
age, and outrage the sentiment of the world 
by such legislation. We do fundamentally re- 
cognize the right of expatriation, and there 
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Ni ECOGNIZED REMAINS OF THE VICTIMS 


is no doubt that any American citizen trans- 
ferring his allegiance in good faith, and return. 
ing to this country, would be entitled to and re- 
ceive all the rights and immunities conceded by 
international law and comity, and local law and 
custom to a foreigner. And we claim that it 
is time for all nations to take this forward step, 
and make this concession to the individual, as 
a thing demanded by the new and altered rela- 
tions of civilized society, and by the intelli- 
gence and tendencies, and, we may add, by the 
necessities of the age. It has become indis- 
pensable for us as a great nation, the centre of 
immigration, to have this right recognized, 
while its concession would hardly be felt by 
other nations, and could be easily made with- 
out injury to their interests. No nation ought 
to insist on technical rights and points unim- 
portant to itself, when thereby it outrages the 
sentiments and principles, and interferes with 
the interests of another nation. And especially 
ought it not to do so when, by insisting, it 
keeps alive an element of discord, and source 
of irritation which is liable to result in open 
rupture and bloody war. 
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taken is in the broad interests of humanity, 
and has been to a certain degree forced upon 
her by circumstances. It is one from which 
she cannot recede ; it cannot be surrendered, 
and, constituted as our population is, it must 
and will be sustained. On the other hand, we 
repeat, there is no good or sufficient reason why 
it should be disputed by any other country. 
But while we contend for the right of self- 
erpatriation as a natural right, and insist that 
the time has come for its full recognition by 
all governments as a measure of policy, and in 
the interest of eivilization, we equally insist 
that any transfer of allegiance shall be bona- 
Jide, and whether made in good faith or not, 
we concede that question may be a proper sub- 
ject of inquiry, both in the country from which 
iance has been transferred, and in that 
to which i: has been made. And we are free 
to admit that in most instances in which diffi- 
culties have occurred with other nations on ac- 
count of an invasion of what we claim to be 
the rights of naturalized citizens, they have 
arisen from the attempts of persons to enjoy 
the benefits of double citizenship, or to make 
the American flag a cover for improper or 
‘vriminal acts. It is notorious that parents in 
Germany have sent their sons to this country 
to obtain citizenship as a security against con- 
scription or other claim of service at home, 
and with no intent or purpose of having them 
remain here a day longer than necessary to 


accomplish that object. Others have sought | 


the same boon to enable them to carry on 
trade more successfully, or as a safeguard 


against imposts or forced loans, or as giving 


them certain immunities and advantages, but 
with no intent of residing in the United States, 
or of sharing its burdens, or of protecting its 
interests. Still others obtain it as a presumed 
shield against prosecution and punishment for 


anterior frauds or crimes. And not a few (and | 
we suspect it is in their interest that the pres- | 
ent concerted movement is going on), have | 


sought American citizenship to enable them 
to excite insurrection and revolution abroad 
with greater ease and comparative impunity. 
To all of these classes the rights of citizenship 
do not properly belong, and any foreigner re- 
turning to his native land, cannot complain if 
" his claims to American citizenship are subject 
to scrutiny in case there are presumptions 
that his naturalization was effected with a re- 
served or fraudulent purpose. 

This matter certainly is not one that can be 
reached by legislation. It falls properly within 
the province of negotiation, friendly but firm, 
and we cannot believe it impossible that the 
right for which we contend, and must continue 
to contend, will be conceded by all enlightened 
nations, under such guards and restrictions as 
will prevent its abuse. We trust Congress 
will not be forced into any hasty, imprudent, 
or erroneous action in this business, by effer- 
vescing members, or by demagogues outside 
the capital, who are making use of the Fenian 
organization in stimulating public sentiment 
in this respect, in the hope that it may in 
some way facilitate their absurd and criminal 
schemes, or at any event save their spies and 
emissaries from the punishment due to their 
crimes. 

A resolution reciting in calm an41 decorous 
language the many strong reasons why, in this 
age, and under existing circumstances, the 
right of self-expatriation should be recognized 
and protected by all civilized nations, and re- 
questing the Executive to open friendly nego- 
tiations with foreign governments on the sub- 
ject, would no doubt pass both Houses of Con- 
gress unanimously, and would command the 
respect and attention of the world. We want 
neither bluster or ‘‘ buncombe” in this simple 
but important matter. 








We have from time to time noticed those 
results of the experiments against armor-plates which 
can more strictly be vonsidered as new scientific facts; 
we may, therefore, mention that recent experiments 
have given a distinct measure of the relative resistance 
of solid armor as used universally. in England, and the 
laminated armor, or armor of superposed plates, 
generally adopted in America. In the earlier English 





s charge of 153¢ Ibs. was required to penetrate the 
ths. to penetrate the target of two 
18 tba. to penetrate the target of three 
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plates. The work done in each case is proportional 
to the charge. 
Wunz some artisans were engaged in 


making borings for an artesian wel! at Narbonne, in 
France, the water rushed forth with great 

and soon burst into fame. Tne flame, which arises 
from the combustion of carbureted hydrogen, is red- 
dish and smoky, and docs not emit a smell either of 


The position which the United States has 
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Notice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 








Special Notice. 

We shall be happy to enler inlo negotiations with 
any author of established reputation, whose 
engagements will permit, for a Continued 
Story for Tae Cammy Corner The 
highest price willbe paid. Decision prompt- 
ly given. 








TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION. 


We commenced in the last number of our 
paper under the slightly sensational heading of ‘ My 
Munrperen’s Name Is——.” a recita) of the facts attending 
the commission and discovery of a great crime, which, 
| in all the elements of mystery, and in dramatic interest, 
has seldom been paralleled in the fields of Romance. 
| Pew of the gay thousands who pour through the Rue 
| de la Paix, in the gay metropolis of France, are aware 
| of the singular tragedy that was enacted i one of the 
imposing buildings that front on that magnificent 
| thoroughtare, and which fills one of the strangest and 
| most absorbing pages in the criminal archives of 
| France and the world, From these archives and con- 
| temporary reports the story is drawn in a condensed 
| form, stripped of much legal repetition and verbiage, 
and is submitted as showing how the most complicated 
web of concealment and deception may be unraveled, 
| and crime punished with a penalty severer than any 
| known to human laws, 














British Post Office Jobbery. 


One of the first articles in the new Postal 
treaty between this country and Great Britain 
| provided that each country should provide its 
| own steam conveyance for the mails. Yet 
| scarcely was the ink of the treaty dry before 
the British Post Office authorities sought to 
| evade this clause, and an agent, Mr. Bidwell, 
| was sent to Washington to coax our Postmas- 
| ter to give the Wednesday mails to the Cun- 
ard steamers, and to settle in London the 
amount of postages received for letters carried 
by that line, instead of paying it to the Cunard 
Company direct. Our readers are aware that 
the United States Postmaster had asked for 
tenders for carrying the British mails, and 
that he had accepted the tenders of the Ham- 
burg, Bremen and Inman steamers for a Tues- 
day, Thursday and Saturday service respect- 
ively. The Cunard Company at first refused 
to tender for the Wednesday service, hoping 
that Mr. Bidwell would prevail on our Gov- 
ernment to give them the mails and settle 
their compensation with the British Post 
Office, in direct violation of the new treaty. 
Our Postmaster insisted on its provisions 
being faithfully observed, and Mr. Bidwell’s 
mission being unsuccessful, the Cunard Com- 
pany have made a tender for the Wednesday's 
mails on the same terms as those of the other 
lines, and it is understood that it has been ac- 
cepted, _ 
While these negotiations were being carried 
on in Washington, a curious light was thrown 
upon them by the debates in the House of 
Commons on the occasion of the Secretary of 
the Treasury asking for a grant of £80,000 as a 
subsidy to the Cunard Company for carrying 
the American mails. Members naturally asked 
why any subsidy should be paid ; why in fact, 
any tavoritism should be shown to this company, 
when it had been proved that other companies 
owning steamers quite as fast as theirs were 
willing to carry the mails for a share of the 
postage money actually earned? Mr. Hardy 
explained, on behalf of the Government, that 
only part of this sum would be paid by the 
British taxpayers, because it was hoped that 
the Washington Government would pay the 
other half. On a subsequent debate, after it 
had been ascertained that our Government re- 
fused to become parties to the violation of the 
treaty, Mr. Hardy stated that it had been ar- 
ranged that the Cunard Company should pay 
to the British Post Office the money they re- 
ceived from the American Post Office, and as 
it was estimated that the receipts from post- 
ages both ways would amount to £75,000, the 
British Post Office would lose little in guarantee- 
ing Cunard’s £80,000 as a subsidy. And it was 
added, with a strange disregard for the public 
interests, that in order to insure more letters 
by the Cunard steamers, the Treasury had re- 
fused a tender for the Hamburg steamers 
touching at Southampton to carry mails on 
every Friday. 

In one of the debates on this subject, we find 
the Cunard Company complimented on their 
public spirit, because when, by reason of their 
having refused to tender for the Saturday mail 
from Liverpool, there was a possibility of there 
being no Saturday mail steamer, they had come 
forward and offered to carry the mails on that 
day for a subsidy confessedly in excess of what 
the service was worth; which was certainly 
very kind and considerate, but not exactly 
what we, on this side of the Atlantic, call zeal 
for public good. 








pany refused to make tenders for a weekly mail 
service either in London or in Washington, till 
Mr. Randall obliged them to stand on the same 
level as their competitors or else lose the mails 
altogether, may seem singular to those unac- 
quainted with the effect which a long pamper- 
ing in the public crib has upon minds other- 
wise honest and unperverted. The Ounard 
Company has for many years past being re- 
ceiving annually £170,000 of the British public 
money ; now they are asked to step down from 
the confidential position which the receipt of 
this sum has enabled them to maintain with the 
various offices connected with the Treasury, 
and take their place in the ranks of their rivals, 
whom they affect to despise, and whom they 
would scarcely acknowledge as competitors a 
short time ago. Everybody will acknowledge 
the immense benefits the Cunard line has 
rendered to ocean steam navigation, of which 
they were the chief founders; at the same 
time there is no stronger argument against the 
principle of subsidizing lines of steamers than 
the difficulty now found in shaking off the 
system when it is not only not needed, but is 
positively injurious to British interests. Our 
Britizh cousins are fond of taunting us with 
the official corruption and jobbery which exist 
at Washington, but if they will look at home 
they will find that the men who pull the wires 
of the puppets who hold high offices are not 
less exempt from the influences which are too 
frequently at work among us. Thus, if it had 
occurred to any member of the House of 
Commons to inquire what private relations 
existed between Mr. Scudamore, the secre- 
tary of the Postmaster-General, through 
whom most of these postal negotiations were 
carried on, and the Cunard Company, it would 
have created no little astonishment to have 
been told that Mr. Scudamore’s brother was 
the owner of a large colliery ‘in Wales, which 
last year supplied the Cunard Company with 
40,000 tons of coal. It is, of course, quite 
possible that Mr. Scudamore’s colliery may sell 
the best coals at the lowest price, and the pri- 
vate secretary’s fear, imparted to his 
superiors, that if the Cunard Company did not 
get a subsidy there would be no Saturday mail, 
may have had no connection with his brother’s 
coal interests. But we are very certain that if 
any such relation of cause and effect had been 
developed during the Congressional debates 
on the Collins subsidy, we should never have 
heard the last of Washington jobbery from the 
immaculate subordinates of her Mv jesty’s 
Treasury. 








The Merchants in Counc:i. 

Wr have read with pleasure the call issued 
by the Boston Board of Trade for a National 
Trade Convention of the Merchants of the 
United States. This convention will assemble 
in Boston on the 5th of February. It will 
discuss, among other subjects, inland trans- 
portation, the currency, and the causes and the 
remedies of the decline of our foreign commerce, 
Before adjournment it will probably take 
the preliminary steps toward the organization 
of a National Board of Trade. ‘he result: -{ 
its debates will be embodied in a memorial, or 
memorials, to Congress. 
We have read this call with pleasure for 
several reasons. In the first place, it is well 
that Congress, in the delicate financial legisla- 
tion upon which it has lately entered, should be 
put in possession of the deliberate sentiments 
and wishes of the merchants of the country ; a 
class which has not in past years exercised its 
legitimate influence upon the law-making power. 
The manufacturc’’, more shrewd in their 
generation, have again and again carried their 
points by the mere force of compact and well. 
directed pressure. It is a pity that Members 
of Congress are fallible and often not any too 
well-informed about the subjects with which 
they have to deal. But the merchants do well 
to take facts, for example, Congress, as they 
find them, and to use those means for the at- 
tainment of their purposes which experience 
has shown to be judicious and effective. In 
saying this, we by no means intend to guaran- 
tee in advance either the trustworthiness of 
every statement, or the soundness of every 
counsel which the convention may place at the 
service of Congress. It is quite possible that 
some of the conclusions reached may be un- 
wise. But it seems to us that the general results 
of the debates can hardly fail to be practically 
useful. The programme promises as much. 
A thorough discussion of our present system 
of inland transportation must necessarily give 
a powerful impetus to the movement for 
freight railroads ; a movement in which every 
merchant should be ardently enlisted. Many 
Western tradesmen, finding business dull and 
stock heavy on their hands, have been per- 
verted to certain prevalent heresies about the 
currency. We have the right to expect that 
contact and argument with their more cau- 
tious, if not more thoughtful brethren of the 
Eastern States, will correct their erroneous 
opinions. 

But the discussion to which we look forward 





with the most interest is that upon the state of 


The pertinacity with which the Cunard Com-! our foreign commerce. For some reason this 


great source of national wealth has not been 
as productive of late years as it should have 
been. Something has hurt, almost crippled, 
our trade with other countries. The recent 
war only partially accounts for patent tacts. 
Some closet philosophers tell us that the real ex- 
planation is to be sought in our present system 
of tariff We shall now have the chance, and 
Congress will have the chance, of hearing the 
merchants themselves on this subject. Per- 
haps they are the best authorities. At all 
events, they will be listened to, whether they 

speak wisely or foolishly, with close attention. 

If there is an unjust discrimination against 
them in the existing laws, it is their own fault 
if this convention adjourns without taking 
vigorous measures to obtain justice at the 

hands of the national legislature. 

Some may see in this convention and in 
the projected National Board of Trade the 
earnest of increased ‘‘ class legislation” in the 
future, and on this account view them with 
disfavor. But legislation for classes of citizens, 
or, a8 we should prefer to say, for interests, is 
absolutely indispensable to the welfare of the 
country. This being the case, we think Con- 
gress cannot know too much of the wishes of 
these interests, It can of course very easily 
comply with them to the detriment of the 
country. But on this point our representatives 
are, or should be, on their guard. At least, 
we are under the necessity of trusting them to 
this extent. 


The Decline of English Sport. 
Tuere is some reason to fear that the joy 
of heaping up Olympic dust has begun to pall 
on the English taste, and that the sporting na- 
tion of the world is giving up sport. Tho 
village games are irrecoverably gone, much be- 
moaned by Sir Walter Scott and Lord Bulwer 
Lytton. The noble pastime of war has fallen 
into sad disrepute, (vide ‘l'ennyson’s ‘‘ Maud,” 
passim). And now the races, the citadel in 
which the old merry England made its final 
stand against the now trading England, are 
visibly giving way. 

Ina recent article on ‘‘ The Glories of New- 
market,” the Pall Mall Gazette acknowledges as 
much. Admitting that the number of races, 
as well as spectators and of horses in training, 
increases every year, it asserts that this seem- 
ing prosperity of the turf, when probed a little, 
discloses a fatal decline. In one word, gam- 
bling has ceased to be an incident in racing, 
and has become its object. Horses are not used 
so much to make sport as to make money. 
The consequences of this change in the cha- 
racter of English racing must pain every one 
who has the interests of the turf at heart. 
Races for young horses are becoming disgrace- 
fully frequent. Seventy-two yearlings have 
been entered for the new meeting to be held 
next year in Alexandra Park. It cos!s less to 
work a youny horse to death on the track, and 
then buy another with the money won on his 
premature performances, than to keep him 
back until he has been trained to the proper 
pitch of endurance and speed. It is done on 
the same principle that that eminently practi- 
cal man, Mr. Simon Legree, appiied in the 
treatment of his field-hands. Apart from its 
cruelty, no one can fail to see how it must lower 
the character of the races ; and; in point of fact, 
the English meetings of the year have been the 
merest apologies for sport. With some notable 
exceptions, they derived their interest rather 
from the betting-books of the lookers-on than 
from the performances of the horses. 

Even the Newmarket races, which the august 
patronage of the Jockey Club should have 
made at least respectable, fall under the general 
description. The members of the club vied 
with outsiders in practices so sharp as to be 
unsportsmanlike. The ring was thickly sprin- 
kled with scamps. Now and then one of them 
was found out and soundly pummeled. ‘The 
meeting culminated in a brutal riot, in which 
noblemen, jockeys and “roughs” hustied and 
swore at one another with democratic abandon. 

It is not pleasant to chronicle such facts as 
these. The English word “sport” is pushing 
its way into othér languages ; France and Ger- 
many have eagerly copied the English institu 
tion of horse-racing ; we have our Metairie, 
Laclide, Jerome Park, and a hundred other 
meetings. Symptoms of this same disease, 
which has become chronic in England, are 
evident every year even in the best-conducted 
of these meetings. Is the evil inherent in the 
institution? or in the Anglo-Saxon nature? or 
in the temper of the age? In either case, can 
it be arrested and cured? These are questions 
upon which American gentlemen can profitably 
reflect. 
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Or course Rev. H. W. Beecher is immaculate as 
well as prolific. Five lectures, two sermons, thres 
chapters of a novel, a column or two of reminis. 
cences, a dinner speech, an address, and a letter 
of explanations in the newspapers, all in a week, 
imply serious digestion of facts, much study, 
thought and reflection. Such a trifling thing as 
attention to the simple rules of his native tongue, 
under all these diversions, is not to be expecte:1, 
except by outcasts. And Englishmen, especially 





novelists (who must, of course, be jealous of Mr 
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Beecher in his new réle) are a captious set of 
people. No doubt it was one of them who wrote 
recently in an English periodical, and in a review 
of “ Norwood,” as follows : 


“* We are not yet used to such phrases in the mouth of 
our eating Csee., popular orators, and men of letters 
as ‘through ail of Sunday,’ or that Alice ‘ liked to have 
been swept into the battle.’ Our scholars have not 
learnt to speak of ‘a caryatides.” The word ‘plead,’ 
used as a preterte, grates w our ears as a decidedly 
unpleasant novelty. ‘I had hoped for some sympathy,’ 
Burton writes; ‘I for only a word.’ More than 
once Dr. Buell ‘plead’ in his pulpit prayers: and the 
1eined and fastidious Rose declares, ‘1 laid down upon 
the bed and was asleep.’” 





Respgctine the abuse of the title of American 
citizen, on which we have commented elsewhere 
in this paper, we submit the following confirmatory 
extract from ‘Four Years Among Spanish-Ame- 
ricans,” a work just published from the pen of 
Mr. F, Hassaurek, our late Minister Resident in 
Ecuador : 

*{ was almost continually troubled by persons who 
wanted to know how to make themselves American 
citizens, Everybody almost who las anything to lose, 
is anxious to abjure his nationality, and place himself 
wnder the protection of a foreign flag. any went to 
the United States for the sole purpose of taking out 
first papers, which, as they believed, would protect 
them against forced contributions and other losses. 
Others go abroad to make themselves foreign subjects, 
and there carry on their business as before. I have heard 
hundreds who protested their anxiety to clothe them- 
selves with a foreign nationality, in which case alone 
they considered their property secure.’’ 

And the particular beauty of all this is, that the 
men who thus obtain a fictitious American citizen- 
ship insist that the United States shall bully the 
petty governments of which they are really sub- 
jects, to obtain ‘‘ damages” for any injury, real 
or otherwise, which they choose to allege! Nine- 
tenths of the wretched squabbles in which we 
have been involved with the puny Spanish-Ame- 
rican republics have arisen through the always 
exaggerated and generally preposterous claims 
of these bogus “‘ American citizens.” 








VARIA. 


PortTianDd, Maine, has been the recipient of 
@ valuable present from Cleveland, Ohio, in the shape 
of a well-worn shoe, To this extraordinary present was 
attached a tag, bearing the following inscription: ‘* One 
of Weston’s shoes, procured at enormous expense, by 











ROMANCE. 


A Noven wedding took place in Columbia, 
Conn., recently. All necessary arrangements had been 
made for the bridal party to be married and leave town 
by acertain train. The innumerable delays incident to 


pair found thatthey had not sufficient time before the 


started toward the clergyman’s house, and met bim on 
the road. In order that no time might be wasted, it 
was proposed to have the marriage ceremony performed 
then and there—right in the middle of the road. No 
objection being made, the minister did the business, 
several people meantime arriving as passers-by on the 
road, who were accepted as competent witnesses. The 
married couple got to the cars in ample season to start 
on their tour, 

A pair of those entertaining ladies who seem to carry 
on so large a business in the way of procuring sub- 
scriptions for new works, and who are so delightfully 
importunate, so sweetly “‘boreus,” called, a short time 
since, at the office of a young lawyer, for the purpose of 
getting him to subscribe. ‘Indeed, ladies,” said he, 
“the partnersbip, of which I am but an humble mem- 
ber, has lately been so imprudent as to issue a new work 
of their own, which, in consequence of the enormous 
expense attending its illustrations, embellishments, 
etc., has completely crippled us.” ‘Then, perhaps,” 
replied the angelic canvarser, ‘we could procure you 
some subscribers. What do you call your wok? 
“Well, we have not fully determined as yet, but I guess 
I'll let my wife bava her own way, and call it atter me— 
Charles Henry.” 

Cincinnati has furnished a case of desertion, which, 
contrary to the usual custom, involves no broken hearts, 
no tears or orphans’ wails, and which resulted so happily 
toall concerned, that a publication of the facts may afford 
4 valuable hint to others similarly situated. Some four 
years agoa Mr. Spriggs married a German lady anid set- 
tled in Cynthiana, Ky., where the happy couple lived 
it peace and plenty for a year or more, when Spriggs 
vanished from the sight of his better-half, and became 
invisible to his Cynthiana acquaintances. Mrs. Spriggs 
went to Cincinnati and set up a millinery shop, by 
which means she supported herself and child. A month 
ago she found out, by a mutual acquaintance, that her 
husband was living at Lancaster, Ohio, having married 
again. In company with her brother and a constable‘ 
she then visited Lancaster, and found her husband 
doing a profitable business, under the name of Sprague- 





the citizens of Cleveland, Ohio, and presented by them 
to the citizens of Portland, Maine, as a monument to 
the enterprise of one of its citizens.”’ 

Niag@ra Falis has just been the scene of a singular 
natura! phenomenon. On December 12, a strong east 
wind blowing up the Niagara river, lowered the surface 
of the water to such an extent as to lay bare the bed of 
the stream. In Buffalo creek all the vessels moored 
there were grounded, and the stream of water, in ordin- 
ary times pouring an immense volume over the rocks, 
one hundred and sixty-four feet high, was reduced £0 
low as to enable the bold adventurer to cross dry-shod 
from the American side to Goat Island, a distance of 
eleven hundred feet. Rocks heretofore invisible loomed 
up in gloomy majesty. The Three Sisters were visited 
by human feet, and the rock at Wiimer’s Mill, near the 
Suspension Bridge, exposed iis rough sides, At even- 
ing the wind subsided, and the usual condition of affairs 
was restored, At the same time the waters of the west- 
ern portion of Lake Erie rose higher than has been 
known by the oldest inhabitant. On Kelley’s Island, 
of vineyard fame, the waters rose twenty-five feet above 
high-water mark. 

The inhabitants of Lee county, Virginia, have been 
gratified by a sight net often seen south of the Polar 
regions, though a circumstance of frequent occurrence 
north of the Arctic circle, the appearance of three suns 
in the heavens at once. One of them of course was the 
old original Rhobus, and the other two were but re- 
fieclious from the clouds. But the inhabitants above- 
mentioned were not very philosophic over the circum- 
stance, and placing it in the same category with the 
late hurricanes, earthquakes and real estate purchases 
ot Secretary Seward, concluded tvat the end of the 
world was at hand, A strong wind dispersing the 
clouds, they became sufficiently reassured to eat their 
breakfasts with undiminished appetites. 

Mr. A. H. Davenport, the actor, well-known as Dolly 
Davenport, was busy superintending the ballet at the 
Academy of Music while in New Orleans last Decem- 
ber, and had a telegraphic message piaced in his hands 
requesting that the body of A. H. Davenport might be 
duly forwarded to New York. Dolly at once answered 
the telegram in these words: ‘‘I will try and bring my 
body myself—uever was better able to do so in my life.” 
Av investigation showed that another man named Day- 
enport had died mm New Orleans, and Dolly’s friends 
had mistaken the name of the deceased. 

Wild Cats are rare in this section, we are happy to 
state; but a few nights since, one entered the hen- 
house belonging to a residence near Poughkeepsie, 
N.Y., and carried off seme chickens. In order to get into 
the yard, the animal jumped a fence eight feet high. He 
was treed by some dogs next morning, and shot by a 
carpenter. He measured two feet and a halt from nose 
to tail. It is supposed, that driven hy hunger, he 
crossed the Hudson on the ice from the mountains on 
the other side ot the river. 

Sir William Napier, the commander of the British 
army, in Africa, is being hauled over the coais by the 
English newspapers for delays in starting on the Abys- 
sinian expedition, which will prevent the accomplish- 
ment of anything of consequence this season, and, 
therefore, will prolong the campaign until next fall. 
Kather early for tault-finding. 

Ladies living out of the reach of our fashionable city 
milliners may thank us for the following reeipe for a 
bounet: Take a medium-sized pumpkin seed, carefully 
cut out the meat on the under side, put a narrow strip 
of tur around the edge, and fasien the strings to the 
sides, and you will have a bonnet after the 1 .test style. 
It is almost unnecessary to add that the broad end of 
the bonnet should come in front to keep off the sun 
and wind. 

James Roper, the wealth est man and most extensive 
landholder in Jefferson County, Virginia, is dead. He 
was mulatto, and had s passion for buying land. Ev- 
ery year or two he would purchase a farm, tor which 
he has been known to pay as much as $110 per acre 
when dollars were dollars. Roper was an intemperate 


fronted him, to whom the officer made known his busi. 
ness. The whole party, including wife No, 1 and wife 
No. 2, adjourned to a bavk room, where an amicable 
adjustment was made. Wife No. 2 proposed to pay wife 
No. 1 $1,000 to resign all claims to the bone of conten- 
tion, a proposition the latter at once eagerly accepted, 
being satisfied there was no reclaiming her husband. 
The money was paid, legal proccedings were stopped, 
and the parties finally separated, mutually satisfied with 
the result, 

A couple in Lyndon, Cattaraugus County, N. Y., who 
were married some thirty years ago, moved to New 
York city, where the young wife for some reason be- 
came discontented and returned to Lyndon, and mar. 
ried au old man there, wherupon the deserted husband 
took revenge and another wife by marrying in the city. 
The two couples lived pleasantly, each raised families 
of several children; but a few years since the hand of 
death deprived them of their second partners in life, 
and now the original dear one has returnoi to bis old 
love in Cattaraugus, and persuaded her to try him again 





No ceremony was y, the d marriages 
being invalid, and they are said to have been living in 
blissful harmony over a year. 





SUNDAY CONCERTS, 


Waar are, or rather let us ask, what ought 
to be Sabbath evening concerts, when we candidly con- 
sider them with regard to their name, and also with 
regard to the Anglo-Saxon mode of faith? 

Let us say that we are by no means inclined to be 
hypercritical, 

We eschew all Puritanism. 

But when we shut up our drinking saloons upon 
the Sabbath—the law does it—when we refuse to give 
our lonely tramper upon Broadway Scotch ale with his 
broiled oysters—the law denies it to him—when we de- 
prive the individual who has been working hard 
throughout the week upon the day that he is free from 
labor, even after he has performed his devotions in the 
morning, of a bourbon cocktail, we conceive that we 
may most reasonably put this question. 

What ought to be Sabbath evening concerts? 

We have heard Leopold de Meyer upon a Sabbath 
evening. 

He is a mighty pianist—ay! and a gentle pianist. 
His Marche Marocaine, which he played in the olden 
time, can only be surpassed by some of the tenderer 
improvisations of his supple fingers. {t may be possible 
—we are perfectly willing to udmit thise—that Leopold 
de Meyer may be able to play nothing save the most 
pronounced class of secular music. Although he is 
unable to finger that delicate genius Chopin, as Chopin 
ought to be fingered, it is equally certain that he is by 
no means up to the mark in strumming the Old Hun. 
dred. 

We have heard Parepa-Rosa, also, upon a Sabbath 
evening. 

Parepa-Rose is a charmiog vocalist. 

We have heard that she can sing devotional music— 
that she can translate Handel and Mendelssohn. But 
we have vever had the chance at a Sabbath evening 
concert of hearing how she can do so, It is a singular 
thing, but if Parepa-Rosa chances to sing upon a Sab- 
bath evening, we hear the strains of Donizetti, Ros- 
sini, or Verdi, and not even im the semi-religious music 
turned out by the two first composers. We have ‘he 
pleasure of listening ‘o her delicious vocalism, but we 
regret to say, a8 Christian believers who are prohibit d 
drinking lager-beer upcr the Sabbath, that it is ne ther 
in the “Messiah” nor the “Judas Maccabeus” nor 
the “ Elijah ” nor even in the “ Stabat Mater” that we 





do so, 
Why is this? 


less amusement. 

But have we not six days in the week in which we can 
rationally enjoy it? 

Even as we have six daysin the week upon which it 





man, rarely ever leaving town in a state of sobriety; 
yet, such was his natural shrewdness, that nobody 
couid take advantage of him in a trade, even when he 
was drunk, He was 3 quiet, inoffensive man, and as 
generally esteemed asa man of his habits could expect | 
to be, and bas, doubtless, left a larger and more vaiua- | 


is permissible to take our tod- even as we have six 
days in the week upon which we may tope quietly and 
respectably without legal interference until twelve 
0’ clock, P. M.—have we vot six days upon which we can 
enjoy operatic strains or reve) in the secular piano ? 
Under these circumstances is it that we teel con- 


& weddirg duly occurred, and the willing-to-be-happy | 


The visitors entered the store of Mr. Sprague and con, 


We are willing to grant that secular music is a barm- | 


ble landed estate than any man now living in Virginia | Strained to detiounte Secula# miisic upon the 
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| eVening, | 


| Mirable concerts given u 


arrival of the train to get married at home, so they | 
| upon his 





| 
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We tespect Mr. Harrison vpn the ectiré of fils ad- | 
the week dayé; but We | 
denounce him tipoii the fact of the secular concerts 
which he gives upén the Sabbath in Steinway Hall. 
Why should the man who is débartéd ftom quaffing his 
lass of edu-devie upon thé Sabbath be permitted to 
listen to an atia from “ Lucia,” or « fantalsié the 
“Norma”? Let the individual who is com to 
drink cold water upon the seventh day be also forced to 
listen to- oratorio upon the Sabbath, It will be by no 
means so great a suffering as that which is imposed 
palate. He may not possibly he so 
say for the ticket or tickets, as he might be 
. A pad eee But he sus hear some : 
music—crand music—religious, truly, and ma 
endure it with equan , althotigh he may not 
it as keenly as he t the “Trovatere,”” or the 
“Ballo in Maschera,” 
Therefore is it that we recornmend Mr. Harrisoti to 
"Look hima eschew all teat prodealis used out Bands 
e our Sun 
lawgivers have so strenuous! raf their ominel. 
We tender him this advice in the putest of ropi- 
cal spirits. We are not, as we have previously sai 
inclined to be hypercritical. On the contrary, Wé are 
disposed to love Mr, Harrison—to enjoy Leopold de 
Meyer—to doat, in spite of her size, upon Parepa-Rosa. 
But let them be Anglo-Saxon tm their religious teel- 


ing. 
Let them forswear all profane music upon a holy 
day, and refrain from ccoularising the Sabbath. 

if we have to drink no lager-beer, let us be similarly 
compelled to listen to no profane melody—if any melo- 
dy == be called profane—upon the seventh day of the 


wee. 

Let us, however, tulate the New York Har- 
monic Society, or Mr. for judging from the 
advertisement, it would be impossible to say which of 
them most deserves felicitation,apon marking their con- 
joint r t for Christmas Day, more absdlu than 
the director at Steinway Hall does for the Sabbath. The 
Harmonic Society gave us on that church festival Han- 
del’s t oratorio, the ‘‘Messiah.” It may be true 
that the Harmonic Society has training, as a body, 
simply in oratorio, If so, it must be granted that it is 
& satisfactory thing to have some one hody of vocal 
musicians who are competent for something else than 
secular music, 

The leading vocalists selected by them, or as Mr. 
Harrison phrases it, *‘ the powerful cast,” were Pa: 
Rosa, soprano; Miss 0. v. Hutchings, contralto; Mr. 
Simpson, tenore, avd Mr. J. R. Thomas as barytone. 
The orchestra was the full orchestra of Mr. Theodore 
Thomas, although not under direction of Mr. 
Thomas himself, 

It would be somewhat late in the day to criticise the 
performance of these vocalists in the reading of Han- 
del’s grand and noble score of the “‘ Messiah.’”’ They 
are too well known, and the soprano is much = 
that we should imagine they would listen to y coun- 
sel ina field where they had y won their spurs. 
But for this we might suggest—but, no! when any- 
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Sabbath | 


shooting tp from tumbled boulders, half shrouded tn 

Yoivet, mosven, oer Ta" cdlee elt one of the gress 

the juiciness, which all, one of the great 
charms of water-color painting, however, we th 

his “On Grand Me: New Brunswick,’ No. 490, is 

best specimen of his handicraft in this exhibition. 

Tt lo # edast scene, with bol1, jutting headlands looming 

against 4 feineet sky, with the brown beach in 
the aseate « very telling chromatic range. 

Here our limits Ws¥a us to drop the pen, but we shall 
return to the subject in cur nex'; and, indeed, if posi- 
ble; we will give a detai'ed review of all such works in 
the Ws lor Exhibition as appgars to us to bo 
worthy of hotiea, 











OUR LONDON LETTER. 


The Cab Strike—Deficiencies of Educatton in England— 
Aieinia Again—Italy—The Eastern Ques ion—The 
Sick Man— ia—Peace in Europe. 


Tre great event of the week has bean the 
cab strike: The new bill compelled each vehidle to 
carty a lamp for the beriefit of the right of way—so 48 
to avoid collisions and warn persons against being rut 
over; But thé eab interest was too strong, the pro- 
prietors were too poor, and accordingly—they al! 
strtick, arid on the 4th London became still and deso- 
late, fot s@itary cabs only rav. They were greeted 
with derisive cheers, anid groans from the small boys, 
and in some instances ‘ieir oecupants made to abght. 
The railroad did their best to in¢et the emergency, and 
luggage went by green grocers’ and titilkmen’s garts, or 
was carried by hand. An indignation meeting took 
place the same evening, when the griefs of te eab in- 
terests were fully discussed,and one of the greatést is the 
amount of taxation, about one hundred florins antmally 
~~ gab. As the cabs are let out by middlemei? to 

rivers the gaine of neither party are great; and a maa 
must be sober, steady, honest and in luck who realized 
three shillings a day of long hours out o his hired 


cab, 80 the cabs are as dark as ever, aud the matter is 
tor abeyance at present, the authorities having “ caved 
in,” me of our cabs, e*pocially our night ones, are 


bad enough, being made up of old vehicles, horses all 
but used up, and exact ng drivers, The Society for 
Suppression of Crué!ty to Animals looks occasionally 
after the cattle,so that no spoviued horses are employed 
in the traffic. 

The subject of pu lic education has theo been stirred 
up, and Lord Russell advocates a compulsory system, 
There is no doubt that public education wants exten- 
sive improvement. The mind requires to bé diverted 
to other streams of knowledge than can be be@ trom 
the Pierian founta'ns ot Greek and Roman clagsics. 
Modern lanruages have “ whipt’ the Latin out of date 
as & medium of written or oral instruotions; a“ 
modern languages are precisely those which are 
taught at the public seminaries. The Germans under- 
stand these things better, as most of the educated class 

ahd write English as well as read it. Amongst 

e English working classes it is stated thirty-two per 
cent, ot write their names, and although “ bashful 





thing is submitted to our ears which gives us tol 
satisfaction, and which was the right thing upon the 
right day, let us receive it without undue complaint. 

e will therefore close our feuilleton in a complimen- 
tary strain, and express our gratification that there is, 
at any rate, one musical body who, with a more general 
sense of the fitness of things, thought proper to give us 
the “* Messiah’ upon Christmas Day. 


ART GOSSIP, 


One of the pleasantest resorts in this city 
wherein to while away an hour or two of the afternoon 
is the Academy of Design, to the winter exhibition of 
which the works of the new Awerican Society of 
Painters in Water-Colors have lately been added, The 
pictures and sketches in water-colors here exposed to 
view may be divided into two classes—those which 
have been painted specially for this, the opening exhi- 
bition of the scciety, and thoee which have been ob- 
tained trom various quarters as loans to assist in giving 
eclat to it. We understand, however, that about three- 
fifths of the works on view belong to the first-men- 
tioned class, which will give the figure of somewhere 
about 170 pictures contributed specially for the occa- 
sion. 

A coup d’qail of the pictures as they are arranged in 
the corridor and east room, conveys to the visitor a 
certain idea of sombreness, owing to valence 
of dark-colored frames. Water-color works of ajl 
classes look best when set with white margins, and in 
gilt or light-colored frames. 

Apropos of this, the largest and most ambitious pic- 
ture in the collection is “The Haunted House” of 
Alfred Fredericks, No, 382. When this picture was first 
placed upon the wall it was framed nearly up to the 
edge with dark wood. A portion of this has since been 
judic'ously painted over with a light color by the — 
to the manifest improvement of his work, The e 
of Mr. Fredericks in areppling with so large a space as 
that hete covered by him with that most baffling 
material, water-color, has not been altogether unsuccess- 
ful. He has taken bis subject from Hood’s poem bear- 
ing the same title as the picture. The turrets of a 
chit-au or baronial mansion are seen to the right, their 
tops glowing redly in the rays of the declining sun. 
There is a great mass of foliage to the left and in jhe 
centre of the picture, all of which is painted with re- 
murkable solidity and . The greatest sugges- 
tion of desolation about the place is the stagnant moat, 
or pond, in the for ground, with ite great 
water-lilies, and the solitary crested heron standt 
one leg in the shallow water. Everything is made out 
and wrought up with admirable skill; but the building 
itself hardly conveys the dread, superstitious thrill. 
lacks mystery, ard is altogether too suggestive of real 
estate to adimit the contingency of supernatural visit- 


ants. 

Taking the pictures just as we happen to light on 
them in our rambles round the galleries, we come to 
several hung vearly together, and clearly they affirm 
to us, without any reference to the catalogue, the work 
of A. F. Beliows. Those who are conversant with Mr. 
Bellows’s landscapes in oil can eee at a glance that his 
hand it is which bas so deftly wrought up small sub- 
jects in water-colors. Here is the ‘‘ Notch at Lancaster,” 
tor instance, No. 374, nothing but trees, water, and a 
boat; but mark with what skill the foliage is expressed, 
and that without the slightest approach to what artiste 
call “niggle.” The “Toll-Gate, Salem pike, 
Mass.,”’ is a large subject, in which we have more variety 
of landscape features, Tne sparkle here given by the 
local color of some figures is a good set-off to the green 
of the rest of the composition. It is sometimes a faulc 
with Mr. Bellows that his green tints, although ever so 
fresh and tender, are slightly monotonous, ‘The 
Androscoggin, at Bethel, Maine,”” No. 383, by the same 
artist, is charming for freshness; and a remarkably 
pleasan: bit to look at is a etudy called the ‘‘ Old Mill at 
Bradford,” No, 384. We are not aware whether Mr. 
Bellows has long studied and practiced the art of paint- 
ing in water-colors, but certainly it seems to belong to 
him in the most natura] way possible, 

Of the other well-known landsca; inters in oil, 
who seem to have — Ss a pb gn for 
the purpose of aiding success e new > 
ad wy icucus ition is taken by Williems Hart 
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| The manner of working adopted by Mr. Hart is some- 


| 
| 


| what peculiar and original, We see the traces <= 


pen here and there through his work; and 
gives a certain sharpness and decision to ruch ob, as 
the stems and branches of trees, yet, in some cares, 


Mr. Hart’s “ iow 
t have 


| afecling <6 etptneepiocgstotsecaiane>. A bright 


and pleasant bit of 
Scene at Bethel, Maine,’’ No, 452, and yet it mij 


| been better without the excessive loadin opaque 
| white, with which the clouds are made ou 13 
| than this is his “ Autumn io the Woods of Maine,” No. 


3565. Note bere the capital study in that of creep- 
ing foliage to the right of the foreground. There ares 


number of Mr. Hart’s SS. here, and of these 
the studies of torest bits, with graceful tree stems 


timidity ’ rather than ignorance has been the alleged 
cause, the cause is 1athor the early age at which the 
turn their children to ascount. In the agricul- 
population this is striking; enter a parish school, 
ou will see all the ,irle at their lessons, but often not a 
y—for the boys’ lesons are svaring crows off the 
lands, picking stones or lending a helping hand at farm 
or furrow. Something is required to compel them to 
learn at leasta little, Even at te universities there is too 
much “ muscular Christion:'v,’"more of bats and oars 
than books or taske—they degenerate too much into 
schools for acrobats. 

Fenianism is much abated and only samolders. 

Parl t has di 1 tho Abyssinian expedition, 
wLich is now an accepted tuct, and a good deal of per- 
sonal matter has been brought to play, principally owing 
to the quarrel between Layard and Beke, aad the alle- 
gations about Rossa. The usual diplomatic way of al- 
lowing letters to answer themse!ves is supposed to have 
been the cause of the war; but whatev r may have 
bean its origin, the question is how it is to end? and 
nothing but tim» ca: eettletat point. The “ blamelees 
Ethiopians” in the interv. 1 will find their locations “ pro- 
spected”’ by an army ‘f eo:me 35,000 men and followers. 
Game, it appeurs, is sLundant, but water scarce, That 
can only “pply .\o thé weils and ditoles on the coast, a¢ 
the Nile, the “old fa her of waters” is sufficient 
** tectotalize” the Brit'sh Empire, so that a match inwa: 

} bring the needeu supply. 
| e affairs of Italy have been discussed in the French 
Chambers, Thiers has compared the King of Italy toa 
fale: ner who hunted down his quarries by the 
Garibaldi, The Ultramontane purty, as it is called, 
hed the best of it, and the occupation is “ provisionally 
permanent.” The Vonference is dead, for the best of 
all possivle reasons, that two powers at leas in Europe 
cannot under ake to guarante» the temporality. Gra- 
nier de Cassa.n ic , “it would bury ail its oppe- 
nents,” and it might have been added, its supporters 
also. The Temporal Power has had a yto stroke, 
and may linger till it has one or two others, for no one 
can foretell to « day the interval, although Dr, Cuming 
my to calculate the exact momen 
is also that little cloud rising in the Pan- 
sclavisrn, as it is c:lled, is ing in Austria and the 
circumjacent Turkish dependencies, The Turks are stil! 
hampered with the Cretan struggle, which they cannot 
bow-string. Next year will probably come on question 
number two, ‘the Kastern” one, which would have 
red on the scene before if the friends of the 
sick man had not declined to allow any further doses 
of the independence ot hiv Christian subjects to be ad- 
ministered tohim. The fact is, that the Bosphorus 
avd Dardanelles must be neutralized and in the hands 
of a weak power wiiich can just hold its o and have 
no aggressive livities. They are one of the keys 
of Europe, and when closed bold down ‘he Asiatic 
hordes as tightly a« the seal of Solomon did that co- 
lossal vapor, the genius in the brazen vessel of t © 
fisherman, As the Mediterranean is a French lake, 
France cannot afford any change of hands at the other 
end, for i has @ pretty tight hold of the lake at 
Gibraltar. The friends ot Turkey assert that she is re- 
viving under the t Sultan, but the returning 
animation 16 not very visible to the naked eye, It is 
to be hoped Turkey will make hasie to come around 
and be able to take care of itself. 

Prussia bas revealed itself by the French eye as in 
first-rate order—a light taxation—a full treasury—and 
an army in excellent condition and equipment, so that 
North Germany takes an important amongst the 
Great Powers, and will be able to hold hard ag tall 
comers. All this is favorable for peace, as any rash as- 
sault on such a power, led as itis by intelligence, and 
animated by enthusi and cohesion, would be 
bably as futile as it would be useless. The time, too, 
has come for some nations to rest on their laurels, for 
fear they miaht exchange them for cypress wreatha. 

Peace in Europe ht to be more than a mere name, 
and would bave been not the first empire invented 
that Juggernaut, the *‘ Conscription,” which 
burled to destruction the youth and manhood of F. ance, 
and initiated the novel institution of substiiuting the 
nation for the select few, who represented nations, and 
fought out the battles of empires in the previous 
century. 

As to disarmament, that becomes more difficult e 
day, as the nization admi's of so rapid a rea: 

There is no dis:rm«ment, but only vestruction tor these 
large masses of armed men, and that is the misery of 
the situation. and evokes te consc.ousness that the im- 
perial and other systems are destructive of human life. 
These masses are not in Europe 60 soon or easily dis- 
banded asin America, fur lon ' military service d«moral- 
izes the men for the ordinary pursuits of deily life. The 

has also had a bad effect on the physical condi- 
rervice, is 


of age impedes alike the future vigor of the race 
and the increase, of population. But as the means of 
destruction increase so the numbers to be destroyed 
are multiplied, and thos’ nations are alone y that 
can settle their differences on the ocean, where equal 








results and greater advantages are obtained with ices 





sacrifice of human life, and with perfect security to 
public liberty. 
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ENGAGING CHILDREN FOR THE CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME AT DRURY LANE THEATRE, LONDON. 


Engaging Children for the Christmas 
Pantomime at Drury Lane Theatre. 

Une does not need to go behind the scenes ot the 

theatre to know that the sprites, elves and fairies which 


filial duty, are composed of very ordinary material, with 
tinsel and shreds of colored calico to supply their 
splendid attire; but the ingenuity and skill, as well as 
the taste required to render these ordinary materials 
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THE BATTLE AT THE CASTLE OF MENTANA, ITALY, BETWEEN THE GARIBALDIANS AND FRENCH ., 
TROOPS. 
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THE SPANISH SECTION OF THE LATE PARIS EXHIBITION. 


glitter in the gaslight of a stage in pantomime, throng the 
! uuearthly court of Morgana in the Realms of Everlast- 
ing Sunshine, or glide over the Fata] Cataract of Pre- 
cipitate Pleasure to seduce Prince Patient from his 


homogeneous and deceptive to the frequenters of there 
annual sports, must nevertheless command our hearty 
admiration. A month before Christmas the managers 
of each theatre appoint a certain day for the engagc- 
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MARRIAGE CERZMONY IN A VILLAGE OF SWABIA. 











EXPERIMENTS WITH DIVING APPARATUS IN THE SEINE, AT PARIS. 


ment of these juvenile “supers,” and any curious 
observer of the ways of social life may see the scene 
pictured at any of the stage-doors of the metropolitan 
theatres on the day appointed. A prescience of the 


sure, not second to that of viewing the spectacle and 
paying money therefor. 
The Battle of Mentana. 
Though the results of the Garibaldian campaign 
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COMPRESSED FORAGE FOR THE ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITION AT THE 
REGENT'’S CANAL, MILE END ROAD, LONDON. 
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RACE BETWEEN RADISH WOMEN IN MUNICH, BAVARIA. 


jollity to be presented to the public from behind the 
footlights seems already to affect their actions, and we 
have no doubt that the whole transaction is regarded 
by the fortunate recipients of an engagement as a plea- 


are thoroughly understood, and its failure duly com- 
miserated through our land, a description of the bat- 
tle with an engraving will not be unacceptable. The 
Garibaldians were commanded by Garibaldi in person, 




















VINTAGE FEAST IN THE VINE} GBOWING DISTRICT OF SAUTERNE, FRANCE. 
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FUNERAL CEREMONIES OF THE LATE REAR ADMIRAL PALMER U. 8. N., AT THE RESIDENCE OF ADMIRAL BELL, BROOKLYN NAVY YARD, N. ¥.—SEE PAGE 262. 


and were poorly armed with the muzzle-loading mus- 
ket. Their enemy was composed of the Papal Legion 
and a French brigade, under the command of General 
Kanzler, the aggregate of the troops amounting to five 
thousand. The fight was opened by the Papal troops, 
compusing the vanguard, who encountered the ad- 
vanced posts of the Garibaldians at a quarter before 
one o’clock in the afternoon and charged them at the 
bayonet’s point, driving them within the walled enclo- 
sure of a vineyard called the Vigna Santucci, in spite of 
a sharp fire from the Garibaldians in the neighboring 
thicket. The Garibaldians, however, rallied in the Vig- 
na Santucci, notwithstanding the artillery now turned | 
against them, which comprised a mortar and two French 


rifled guns.{General Kanzler, finding himself; unable to 


advance further, asked t'e aid of the French, who 

| came forward with their Chassepot rifles and opened 
such a galling fire as forced the Garibaldians to re- 
treat toward Monte Rotondo, still holding possession of 
the Castle of Mentana, however, in spite of the cannon- 
ading ot the French artillery, and a fierce assault of the 
French soldiers. This defense of the castle permitted 
the main body to escape to the trontier, so when the 
dawn of the next day had arrived and it was certain 
their comrades had escaped, the brave garrison of the 
Castle Mentana surrendered their post, and marched 
away to Italy. 


| Spanish Section of the Paris Exhibition. 
| 
We gave a cut of the Spanish restaurant and musicians 








' 
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some weeks ago; the subject of the present engraving 
is the space allotted to the Spaniards for the exhibition 
of the produce of their country, Prominent among the 
various objects of curiosity, one would especially notice 
tour wax figures, dressed in the costumes of Spain, 
each bearing @ label, ‘‘ Ne touches pas, S. V. P.,"’ which 
is the French paraphrase for our “Handle not.” A 
case of rifles occupies the centre, the majority of the 
other articles being small or uninteresting, for Spain 
is very backward in manufactures, as compared to 
America, Great Britain or France. 


Marriage Ceremony in a Village of 
Swabia, Germany. 
{MIt'is a serious thing to be married, and though maidens 











i 
ue 
ia 








THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS FOR LADIES.—sEE Pace 262. 





are very apt to think with the Quaker’s daughter that 
** it is a great deal serrouser not to be,” this sketch will 
show that the Swabians think fit to endow it with cere- 
monies calculated to make a lasting and serious im- 
pression. A procession is formed at the house of the 
bride’s father, in the order shown in the picture, the 
musicians, who lead the way to the church, being tol- 
lowed by the priest and the fathers of the happy «i . 
Next come the sisters of the bride, dressed in their 
best, preceding the bride, who is accompanied by o 
guard of honor, and followed by the female relatives, 
friends of the parties following behind the bridegroom, 
and lining the road to the church, who consider it the 
proper thing to keep up a regular Yourth of July fusilcce 
with pistols and guns, 
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Experiments with Diving Apparatus 
the Seine, Paris. 


This illustration represents a scene on the Sine river 
during the Paris Exhibition, and rep:esents (he sun, 
of submarine armor. The reservoir of air is contsined 
in the back of the armor, and by ite use the men ire 
enabled to stay under the water sufficiently iovug 0 ex- 
amine a ship’s bottom, stop a leak, or .n sucken ve-sels 
to clear out the cargo, and make such tempor y 'e 
pairs as way be necessary beiove raising her, There is 
hardly an invenuon more neeled then a perfect su’ 
marine armor, and though ,re:t improvements have 
been made, the ariicle is not yet ¢ mplete. 


Preparing Compressed Forage for the 
Abyssinian Expedition, 


Of course the great majority of the forage used by the 
horses and mules of the Alyssinian Expedition must 
be brought from England, as Afiica is not celebrated 
for its product of hay, oats an‘ straw. The long voyage, 
and the necessity for quick exportation, renders 
the bulk of these very necessary quartermister’s stores 
a serious obstacle to their immediate delivery; #0, as 
our illustration represents, they are compressed to the 
smallest compass possible, 2nd form neat, square bales, 
much emailer, though nearly as heavy, as the baled 
hay with which our readers are familiar. 


Race of Radish-Women in Manich, 
Bavaria. 


In the cities of Germany, where the lager-bier gardens 
are constantly thronged with customers, old women 
sell radishes to the devotees of King Gambrinus, a¢a 
relish, When trade is a litile dull, the proprietors of 
the gardens will often induce these old women to run 4 
race, the winner being generally rewarded with a glass 
of bier. Our illustration sfiows the home-stretch, and 
a very ludicrous spectacle it is, 


Vintage Feast in the Vine-growing Dis- 
trict of Sauterne, ft rance. 

The vintages of Europe have long been over, the wine 
is now ripening in the large pipes and capacious 
cellors of the vine-grower, and the feasts acoompany- 
ing the end of the vintage have been duly celebrated, 
But of all the feasts throushout Southern Europe, 
none surpaes in gayety or extravagance those of the 
fertile hills of the district of the Gironde, in France, 
where the white wines are made, Our illustration of 
the festival in Sauterne represents the formation of the 
procession at the end of the dance, which, preceded by 
a fife and drum, and carrying grotesque symbols, 
marches from the village green to the feast prepared by 
the v.ne-growers, for whom they toiled so faithfully, 
when time was money mdeed—when the vintage was at 
ita height. The object carried in the procession, im. 
mediately aiter the field music, is called Congo, and is a 
sort of trophy carried to the donor of the teast by the 
vine-dressers, though why or wherefore it bears an 
African name probably none can tell, After the feast, 
singing, dancing and drinking wine which flows like 
water on these occasions, fill up the time till the sun, 
rising next day, puts an end to the Bacchanalian feast. 








Funeral of the Late Rear-Admiral Palmer. 


Tax remains of the late Rear-Admiral James 
8. Palmer, who died of yellow fever at St. Thomas, 
W. 1. on the 7th of December, were conveyed to this 
port on board the Susquehannah, the flagship of the 
South Atlantic squadron, of which the distinguished 
deceasea was commander. The funcral services were 
held at the residence of Admiral Bell, at the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard, ou Siturday, the 21st, and were attended by 
a few relatives and a large company of officers repre- 
senting the army and navy. Dur'ny the forenoon the 
body, which had been encased in a neat air-tight casket, 
lay upon the porch of the house, guarde: by six veteran 
sailors detailed from the receiving-ship Vermont, The 
plate upon the coffin bore the following inscription: 


REAR-ADMIRAL JAMES 8, PALMER, U. 8. N., 
Died December 7, 1807, 
Aged 67 years. 


Reverend Dr. Francis Vinton read the burial service 
of the Episcopal Church, and at its conclusion spriukled 
a handful of earth upon the coffin. The remains were 
then raised by the guard of honor and borne from the 
house to the hearse, gccompanied by the following 
officers, whe acted as pall-bearers: Generals Anderron, 
Butterfield and Wallen; Admirals Stringham and Bell; 
Commodore Steedman ; Surgeon Palmer; and Paymaster 
Watmough. The procession was formed and moved 
out the main entrance in the iollowiny order: 


Police. 
Bani, 
Battalion of Marines with reversed arma. 
Clergy. 
Pall-bearers. 
Hearse. 
Relatives and Staff of deceased, 
French and American Officers of Army and Navy. 
Civilians. 


As the cortege slowly wound ils way through Flusb- 
ing Avenue to the Naval Hospital, the band played the 
**Dead March” and other funeral dirges, and minute- 
guns were discharged from the Vermont, The rmaire 
were t arily deposited in theNaval Comew y, three 
volleys of musketry were Sred, and the participants 
slowly withdrew. 

In addition to the officers mentioned above, there 
were present the Commander and the Executiv OMurot 
the French frigate Phiegeton, General * Baidy ” Sin th, 
Commodores Turner, Walke, Boggs of the we Sota, 
and Kimberly of the Vermon’, Captains Almy, Trench- 
ard, Nicholson, Jouett and Upshur, and Chief-Eng:neer 
Wood, 

Admiral Palmer entered the navy in 1827, and had 
been employed in the Kast and West Indies, Home and 
Mediterranean equadrons. During the last seven years 
he was constantly at sea, When the war began he come 
manJed the United States steamer Iroquois, attashed to 
the Mediterranean squadron, but before the end of her 
cruise she was attached to the Atlantic blookading fleet, 
under the late Rear-Admuiral Dupont. The ability dis- 
played by him at tha’ time induced the Government to 

place him in a more prominent position. At the battles 
of New Orl-ans and Mobile he was Admiral Farragut’s 
flug-captain, and won from the Admiral the most dis- 
tinguished commendations, 

















PARIS FASHIONS FOR DECEMBER. 


For ontdoor robes there is little doubt. but 
that velvet will be te fashionable material through- 
ont the winter. Plain velvete, and “‘velours Anglais a 
rayures,” as the striped varieties are styled, commenced 
to work their way into favor immediately the Parisians 
returned from the seaside, snd (ey have made a steady 
progress ever since, At first tuey were wera without 
any trimming, but now they are ornamented with 
buitons and ruches of taffeta and rich silk fringes, 


} 





The ‘» rite colors are violet and Bismarck, and the 
Bho:t, Lue paletot en suite is loose-fitting, and 

only to the waist. At times they are worn with tight 
bodices closed at the waist with ceintures, and with the 
upper-skirt cut into a variety of forms in lieu of being 
looped uy. Velvet mantels are trimmed with fur or 
with guipure and deep silk fringe strung here and there 
with jet beads. Bonnets are ot the finest kind of far— 
ermine, chinebiila, minever, end occasionally seal-sk 0 
and astrakap, or ot such feathers as marabout, ostrich, 
peacock, pheasant, grebe, and albatross, Such bonnes 
will be. trimmed with strings of velvet or satin, with 
narrow lappets of fur or feathers running down ther 
centres, and with inlaid gold and jeweled ornaments; 
inceed, it appears to be the intention to introduce, as 
far as possible, actual jewelry for the trimming of 
bonnets generally. 

Velvet bonnets are very much in favor. These are 
now made with crowns and with positive rims, and are 
frequestly formed in fan-shaped plaite; the trimming 
éousists of wreaths of velvet, flowers and leaves edged 
and picked out with gold, or steel and gold iniaid orna- 
ments, passed at the left side, or narrow inlaid gold 
bands round the rim apd encircling the tront of the 
crown. Large velvet bows are at times worn right in 
front or at the back part of the crown, which is usually 
trimmed with a lace fall, the ends of which frequently 
form a second pair cf strings. Both sets of strings are 
generally fastened across the breast with a gilt orna- 
ment, a bow, or rosette; and when the bonnet is trim- 
med with a rose these strings will be fastened with o 
bud. 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Fig. 1. Robe Courte in « very light gray cashmere, 
shaped round the boitom of the under-s«irt into large 
scallops, and trimmed with bands of dahblia-colored 
velvet, with a fringe of the same shade, terminating in 
little balls; close-fitting casaque to match, looped up 
“en draperie,” and fastened with large buttons of 
dablia-colored velvet. Similar buttons are arrayed 
down the front of the upper part of the casaque and at 
the cuffs of the tight-fitting sleeves, which are bound 
moreover with bands of velvet. A velvet cein‘ure 
encircles the waist. Tue jupon, of dahlia-colored 
poplin has three rows of scallops at the bottom. The 
chapeau is of fluted velvet matching the trimming of 
the robe, with fall and strings of black lace. 

Fig. 2. Robe a Queue.—Corsage and jupe in violet- 
colored “ faye,”” the former shaped at the bottom into 
festoons, formed ot a number of small scallops, and 
trimmed with a broad biais of violet-colored velvet 
The corsage is made high, and with tight sleeves’ 
fivished at the cuffs like the lower part of the jupe, 
The jupon, of black “faye,” is arranged in broad 
plaits. Over the violet “faye” robe a black silk 
casaque, buttoned all the way up the front, with square- 
cut, low Swiss bodice and without sleeves, is worn, 
The bottom of this casaque is rounded in front, and cut 
into diamond-shaped points at the back and sides, 
where there is an oval opening, showing a portion of 
the “fiye’ robe, The trimming of the casaque consis!s 
ot bands of black velvet, surmounted by a narrow 
satin beading and terminating at the bottom of the 
skirt with a deep silk fringe ornamented with little 
balls, The chapeau is of violet colored veivet, trimmed 
with inlaid gold buckle and tongue. 

Fig. 3. Robe 4 Queue of light blue, or any other deli- 
eate colored taffeta, with a deep flounce at the bottom 
of the skirt, surmounted by a ruche of taffeta of a 
deeper shade. The low corsage is cut square and trim. 
med at the top, with rich English point, in the centre o/ 
which are two narrow bands of violet-colored velvet. 
Chemisette of white tulle, with sleeves to correspond, 
the latter being trimmed with narrow velvet bands. 
Violet taffeta ceinture round the waist, and vioict 
ribbons in the hair. 

Fig. 4. Robe of White Poulte-de-Soie.—The gored skirt 
is bound at the botlom with a “ coquille”’ of maize- 
coloved taffeta; the corselet ceinture, also of muize- 
colored taffeta, is held up by braces tormed of a suche 
which passes round the upper edge of the corselet. At 
the side of the waist is a large rosette, whence fall the 
ends of a maize-colored taffeta sash. The low chemi- 
sette and puffed sleeves are of white tulle; a gold band 
is worn in the hair, 








The Little Affair at Oldcastle. 


“You are an insolent scoundrel, sir,’’ said Mr. 
Swivel. 

“You are a base betrayer of confiding inno- 
cence,” replied Mr. Thompson. 

“Repeat that remark and I'll pull your nose,” 
said Mr. Swivel, 

“T repeat,” said Thompson, with an air of 
bravado, “‘that you are an unprincipled trifler 
with the feelings of innocent females, 

“Take that then,” said Mr, Swivel, as he sprang 
forward, and seizing Mr. Thompson by the nose, 
dragged him around the room two or three times 
with such an utter disregard for the presence of 
chairs and tables that his victim’s shins were com- 
pletely barked when he released his hold and 
hurled him against the counter, 

Mr, Thompson was taken so completely by sur- 
prise that he attempted no resistance whatever ; 
but when he was released, holding his maltreated 
nose over a spittoon, while the ruby stream flowed 
copiously forth, he shook his fist at Swivel, and 
spluttered forth : 

* This, sir, can only be atoned for with blood.” 

“All right, sir,” said Mr. Swivel, snapping his 
fingers contemptuously; “all right; sir, but it 
seems to me that you have shed enough already.” 
and with a sneering laugh he walked out of the 
room. 

This little passage-at-arms took place in the bar- 
room of the Phonix Hotel in Oldcastle, about 
four o’clock on a damp, disagreeable November 
afternoon, and the way it chanced to occur was 
this : 

Mr. Swivel was the lawyer of the village, and a 
bachelor. He bore a somewhat unenvigple repu- 
tation among his own sex as a Lotharid®Who wo: 
hearts as a mere pasiime, and shattered them 
without soruple. The ladies, however, admired 
him rather the more for the reputation he bore, 
and be was a prime favorite with all those who 
were without the pale of matrimony. 

Mr. Swivel was a good-looking tellow, of medium 
height, and possessed of a graceful figure. The 


unfortunate Thompson, on the contrary, was dim- 
inutive, and by no means outlined in conformity 
with the rules laid down by the sculptor of the 





Belvidere Apollo, He was a dealer in dry-goods 


and a bachelor, with a pair of side-whiskers, which 


favu:.. torm is @ deus jupes with the under jupe rather | pave additional rotandity to his chubby face. 


Of course there was a woman in the case, and 
in this instance Miss Hannah Grigg was the im- 
plicated female. Hannah was a fair maiden, of 
some seven-and-twenty summers, with an ordin- 
ary number of natural charms, and an extraordin- 
ary number of artifical ones in the shape of cer- 
tain town lots, houses, mortgages, bank-stocks, 
etc., amounting in the aggregate to some two 
hundred thousand dollars, all of which she held 
in her own right. 

The two belligerent bachelors had both con- 
ceived matrimonial designs against Miss Grigg 
and the aforesaid town lots, lands, etc., and both 
prosecuted their claims with commendable assi- 
duity. Mr. Swivel being employed as the attor- 
ney of the fair damsel, talked of love frequently 
when he should have spoken only of litigation, 
and in Mr. Thompson’s estimation, called upon 
his principal much oftener than the business of 
the estate seemed to warrant. But Thompson 
revenged himself whenever Miss Grigg went shop- 
ping. He looked languishing when he showed 
her silks, and interspersed his praises of his calico 
with sentimental observation upon her beauty. 
Moreover, he called upon her very frequently in 
the evening, and sat by, smothering his wrath 
when Mr. Swivel, who was invariably present, 
monopolized the conversation so completely that 
he could scarcely get a word in edgeways. 

They were both complacent and smiling toward 
each other when in the presence of the lady, and 
unless she possessed unusual powers of percep- 
tion, she would never have suspected that they 
were not the best of friends, But beneath the 
placid exterior of each, there smoldered a fire of 
hate and jealousy that needed only some trifling 
provocation to burst forth and overwhejm the 
other, 

The provocation was furnished upon the occa- 
sion alluded to above, when Mr. Swivel and Mr. 
Thompson, having met in the aforesaid bar-room, 
the former intimated that the latter had inflicted 
his society upon him of late, rather more fre- 
quently than was agreeable. Whereupon Mr. 
Thompson insinuated that he considered it neces- 
sary to be watchful of the movements of a mon- 
ster who was unfortunately loose upon society. 
Mr. Swivel then called him ‘an insolent scoun- 
drel” and pulled his nose. 

Mr. Thompson had said that insult could only 
be wiped out with blood, and Thompson, glaring 
in an agony of helpless rage upon the ensanguined 
spittoon over which he leaned, meant precisely 
what he said. So Mr. Swivel need not have been 
surprised that evening, when, upon opening his 
office door in answer to a knock, Mr. Wilkes, the 
post-office clerk, walked in and handed him a 
written challenge from Mr, Thompson, demanding 
satisfictivn, and authorizing Mr. Wilkes, as his 
second, to make any necessary arrangements 
with Mr. Swivel. 

And Swivel was not surprised; on the contrary 
he took it quite coolly, and sent for his friend, 
Captain McMurtrie, late of the militia, and upon 
his arrival related the case to him ; and requested 
him to act as second in the affair, The captain, 
like a true son of Mars, acceded with «igns of the 
most intense satisfaction, and after half an hour’s 
consultation with Mr, Wilkes, announced that the 
meeting would take place next morning at seven 
o'clock precisely, beneath a certain clump of trees, 
in the meadows about a mile up the Wilmington 
road, and that the weapons should be pistols, 

Mr. Swivel tried to assume an air of utter indiffer- 
ence in regard to the affair, inthe presence of the 
seconds, but it was quite evident that he regarded 
it as rather a serious matter in its present phase, 
for he rubbed his hands together uneasily, twitch- 
ed his shirt collar an unnecessary number of 
times, and covered and uncovered his legs, while 
the faintest shadow of a smile made his counte- 
nance appear more rueful, 

When, at last, the seconds had gone, he sat 
down, and resting his elbows on the table, buried 
his face in his hands, while he thought the matter 
over, After a few momonts, he jumped up hur- 
riedly, dashed his fist against the table exultingly, 
and, with a determined air, put on his hat and 
went out, making a straight line for the house of 
the innocent and unsuspecting Hannah, 

When the result of the deliberations was an- 
nounced to Mr. Thompson, he looked resolute 
and defiant, and seemed to rejoice greatly at the 
prospect of obtaining summary satisfaction. But 
at night, in the solitude of Lis chamber, the val- 
iant Thompson’s courage began to melt away; he 
was filled with vague fear of the morrow, and 
finding 1t impossible to sleep, he lay awake think- 
ing of the probable results of the combat. Sup- 
pose he should kill his antagonist, would the 
lovely Hannah accept the hand of an assassin ? 
Moreover, it seemed a very likely thing that he 
would be hung for murder. He would have to 
fly at any rate, and leave his business, and very 
likely break the heart of Miss Grigg, and kill her 
too, and be a double murderer, It was horrible 
to contemplate such an event. But what if the 
cool and remorseless Swivel should killhim? He 
had not thought of that. Then Swivel would 
have a clean field, and would marry the woman he 
loved, and would live with her through many 
happy years while he moldered in the grave. 
There was desperation and madness in the 
thought. He could not entertain it for a moment. 
But to be prepared for the worst, he rose and made 
his will, leaving all his property to Hannah, on 
condition she did not marry his murderer. Then 
he went to bed again, bu’ he was nervous and 
excited and could not sleep, so he tossed about 





until daybreak. 

At six o’clock, precisely, Mr. Wilkes arrived. 
| He was polite, but decorously grave, as if he fully 
| appreciated the solemnity of the occasion. As 
| Mr. Thompson was too nervous to dress himself, 
| Mr. Wilkes assisted him, at the same time enjoin- 
ing upon him the necessity of arranging his af- 
fairs satisfactorily, in casc of death, and taking al- 
together such a partial view of the matter, that 





Thompson asked him with alarm, “if he consid. 
ered his chances so very poor?” Mr. Wilkes 
shook his head, looked serious, and said, “he 
did.” Whereupon, Mr. Thompson thought it 
would perhaps be better to compromise the Cifli- 
culty; “for,” said he, ‘I have really no unkind 
feelings against Swivel, only, you know, he pulled 
my nose, and no man is going to stand that.” 

But Wilkes would not listen to any such propo- 
sition, Thompson had provoked the quarrel, and 
sent the challenge, and his honor was at stake in 
the matter. So the unhappy man was compelled 
to yield, and permit himself to be placed in a car- 
riage which his second had provided to convey him 
totheground. The door of the vehicle was shut, 
and at the word from Wilkes, the driver started 
his horses at a brisk trot, and they whirled down 
the silent street, past Thompson’s store, where 
an unconscious small boy was already taking down 
the shutters and adding a fresh pang to the trou- 
bled heart of his miserable master, and out into 
the open country, along the road, until at last the 
designated spot was reached, 

It was a damp, foggy morning, the mist bung 
in great folds beneath the hedges, and along the 
fences, and the grass was white with the heavy 
dew. The air seemed to pierce to the very bones, 
and more than one of the company shivered with 
something else than fear. Mr. Swivel’s party 
were already upon the ground. There were three 
of them, and they stood off at a little distance and 
engaged in earnest conversation. 

“What is that?” asked Thompson, in a fright- 
ened tone, as he descended irom the carriage, 
pointing to a box of ferocious-looking tools which 
lay upon the ground. 

“That is the surgeon’s instrnment-case,” re- 
plied Mr, Wilkes. “ Dr. Slack brought them along 
in case a bullet had to be extracted, or a leg am- 
putated.” 

“Good gracious!” exclaimed Thompson, and a 
cold shiver crept up his back. 

**There’s Slack over there now,” said Wilkes, 
waiving his hand to the group. Dr. Slack was a 
weak-eyed young gentleman, with sandy hair. 
He professed medicine, but the timid and careful 
people of Oldcastle had not afforded him any very 
extended opportunity to put his professions into 
practice. Like all young surgeons, however, he 
had a most murderous and horrible collection of 
saws, knives, probes and needles which he was 
fond of producing upon all occasions, 

Dr. Slack came forward and shook hands heart- 
ily with both gentlemen, expressing a hope that 
the affair would go off nicely, a wish that Mr. 
Thompson interpreted professionally and applied 
to his leg or to himself. Captain McMurtrie then 
approached, and producing two enormous borse- 
pistols, handed one to Mr. Wilkes while he pro- 
ceeded to load the other with what Mr. Thomp- 
son thought’ a very unnecessary amount of pow- 
der. Mr. Wilkes also loaded his weapon, and the 
principals having shaken hands, the weapons 
were given to them. 

At this juncture Mr. Thompson expressed 
some anxiety to know if Mr. Swivel would not 
apologize. Mr. Swivel was defiant, and through 
Captain MeMurtrie resolutely answered ‘‘ No.” 

“This is a painful affair to me, gentlemen,” 
said the miserable Thompson; “and I would be 
glad if any little arrangement could be made—” 

“It is too late for any arrangements, little or 
big, now, sir,” said Mr, Swivel, severely. ‘I am 
determined to spill more of your blood before I’m 
done with you,” and Swivel swung his pistol aloft 
threateningly. 

Mr. Thompson was forced to submit, and the 
captain thereupon measured off thirty paces, tak- 
ing much shorter strides than Mr, Thompson 
conceived to be about the correct thing. 

When all was ready, Dr. Slack brought his case 
of instruments up nearer and stood rubbing his 
hands together in a state of pleasurable expecti- 
tion, while the seconds placed their principals in 
their respective places, and the captain, taking a 
position to the side of the centre, held a whito 
handkerchief aloft in his hand, and ordered them 
to fire at the word ‘‘ three,” 

Mr. Thompson grew sick and dizzy; to his ex- 
cited vision there seemed to be three Mr. Swivels 
pointing pistols at him, and he found it extremely 
difficult to hold his weapon steady. Wilkes gave 
him a taste of brandy from his flask, and whis- 
pered some words of encouragement in his ear, 
with an injunction to take good aim. 

The captain began—One! two! three! fire! 
and the handkerchief dropped as both pistols ex- 
ploded, Mr. Thompson’s at an angle of forty-five 
degrees from the horizontal, Mr. Swivel threw 
his hands up, clasped one to his breast and fell. 

“You've hit him!” whispered Wilkes, to the 
stunned and frightened Thompson ; ‘“‘ you’ve hit 
him, and now you must fly for your life.” 

In a paroxysm of terror Thompson looked 
around, an@ there was Swivel prostrate on the 
ground, and the captain and the doctor bending 
over him, the latter with a cruel-looking saw in 
his hand. 

“Tyo killed him! I’ve killed him,” shrieked the 
unhappy man, as he was fairly lifted into the car- 
riage, and driven with frantic haste to the rail- 
way station. Singularly enough, the morning 
train drew up to the platform just as he arrived, 
so he rushed in, bought a ticket for the furthest 
station he could think of, and was whirling along 
at the rate of thirty miles an hour before he could 
collect his thoughts. 

And when he did collect them! “‘ He was a mur- 
derer, a second Cain. He would wander through 
the world with a brand upon hie brow. His busi- 
ness would go to ruin. He wondered what they 
would think at the store? Ah! they would learn 
the dreadful truth soon enough. What would 
Miss Grigg think? Perhaps she loved Swivel, and 
would put detectives on his track. Thet would 
be done anyhow. He would be caught and hung. 
He was foolish, he was mad to send that chal- 
jenge. He would give worlds to undo what had 
been done, but it was too late, too late.” And the 
train flew along and kept pace with the whirl of 
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aouing thoughts which almost crazed his 
rain, 

He was gone a week, and at the end of that 
time, having heard nothing of the affair, and 
knowing nothing of any agitation it may have 
produced in Oldcastle, he disguised himself, and 
having procured a conveyance, proceeded to town. 

He drove in by the very road over which he had 
come on the fatal morning, and when he ap- 
proached the spot where the encounter took place, 
with that morbid curiosity which always 
exists in criminals, he could not resist the 
temptation to get out and examine the place. He 
did so, and, strange to say, found no blood upon 
the ground, and no marks of the struggle. 

‘** Probably it was an internal wound,” he said to 
himself, “‘ and he did not bleed.” 

He drove along into town and down the main 
street. His own store was wide open, and con- 
tained two or three customers. Nobody noticed 
him as he passed, for his disguise was excellent ; 
as he neared the church he observed a crowd of 
women and children gathered around the door, 
while three empty carriages were drawn up by the 
curbstone. Somewhat anxious to know what was 
going on, he checked his horse and came up at a 
walk, Just as he got opposite the door, a man 
and woman, followed by four persons, emerged. 
The ladies were all dressed in white, as if for a 
bridal. 

Mr. Thompson, upon close scrutiny, was horror- 
stricken to observe that the first lady was Miss 
Hannah Grigg, and the smiling gentleman upon 
whose arm she leaned so affectionately, and into 
whose face she looked so lovingly and confidingly, 
was no other person than his supposed victim» 
Mr. Swivel. The whole truth flashed upon him 
in an instant. Swivel had played a trick upon 
him to get him out of the way, and during his 
absence had induced bis inamorata to consent to 
a hasty marriage. 

For a moment Thompson was stunned, over- 
whelmed, speechless, but at length his pent-up 
fee.ings burst forth, and rising up in the buggy, 
with one hand holding on to the dasher, he shook 


‘ his fist at the bridal party and showered upon 


them the fiercest curses and imprecations that he 
could command. Then he lashed the horse like 
a fury, and dashed down the street at a reckless, 
break-neck pace, white with rage, and still hurl- 
ing maledictions at the man and woman who had 
80 basely deceived him, 

After recovering from his first amazement, Mr. 
Swivel indulged in a little contemptuous laugh, 
in which his bride joined, and then entering their 
carriages, the party proceeded to the Grigg man- 
sion to participate in the festivities incident to 
such an important occasion. 

Poor Thompson came back the next day, and 
went resolutely about his usual business, without 
paying any attention to the smiles and sneers 
with which the villagers everywhere greeted 
him. 

He never understood that Swivel had called 
upon Miss Grigg the very night he received the 
challenge, and after explaining the matter to her, 
demanded her hand, as the shortest way of 
settling it, and upon receiving it, concocted the 
diabolical scheme of getting rid of him and 
bringing ridicule upon him. But Thompson 
didn’t care to understand it. He gave up all 
thoughts of marriage, settled down into confirmed 
bachelorhood, and bore his unhappy lot with 
fortitude, But never to the latest day of his life 
did he learn the last of that amusing little affair 
at Oldcastle. 





On the San Jose Road. 


** Few persons who can avoid the necessity visit 
Costa Rica, Perhaps they are wise in this. Nev- 
ertheless it is a great mistortune for that country. 

“It is a misfortune because the rarity of stran- 
gers tends to confirm an idea deeply implanted in 
the Costa Rican mind, but considered by me to be 
erroneous, that their folks are the sole inhabitants 
of this earth, excepting such small wretches as 
drag out existence on the soil of the neighboring 
republics. 

“Society in Costa Rica pretends to enormous 
culture and vast liberty of thought. With an air 
of patronizing encouragement it asks the amazed 
stranger whether he lives on the London or Paris 
bank of the New York River. Nay, when very 
drunk indeed, society will quaver out sentiments 
of reckless infidelity in matters of religion, and, 
shuddering at its own sinful duplicity, will declare 
that some heretics may even be called Christians 
as a matter of politeness. For my own part I 
prefer the unaffected ignorance and the honest 
fanaticism of Nicaragua, 

**Only two points can I see of good in this pre- 
tentious little state: their coffee and their road. 
For the rest the peons are churlish, and the rich 
are—well, I won’t mention it! 

“There is but one amusement in Costa Rica— 
gambling. You may gamble with dice, with cards, 
with fruit-stones, or with fighting-cocks, You 
must gamble somehow, or what on earth can be 
done with the money ?—unless you should choose 
to get drunk. For this amusement government 
retains the monopoly, but it retails cheap. Con- 
sequently the population is about equally divided 
in its choice, and very mavy combine the two 
pleasures.” 

Laughingly I read these passages from a letter 
in trotting along the road alluded to. It is in- 
deed a creditable work in that thriftless region ; a 
work without a rival, withou, an imitation be- 
tween the frontier line of Mexico and the Isthmus 
of Panama. Atthe same time any highway board 
in the United States would certainly be indicted 
for neglect of duty, if it left a country road in 
such astate. Macadamizing is, of course, an un- 
known art in Costa Rica, but the merest common 
sense would suggest the advantage of removing 
roots eighteen inches high, of filling holes a foot 
deep, and of cutting down some of the trees which 
block the middle passage. 
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indeed it be found impos ible to construct a road 
broader than twice the width of an ox-cart, it is 
of course desirable to have some sort of barrier 
to prevent oxen trom straying to their wrong side. 
But it might be urged again that the thorniest 
species of bamboo is not altogether the best ma- 
terial for a hedgerow into which one is driven 
each instant by passing vehicles. 

But such is the road, and I repeat that noth- 
ing like it exists between Chiapas and Panama. 

It is neither a torrent, nor a precipice, nor 
& mudhole, nor the ridge of a stone wall, which 
are the usual routes in Central America. It is 
broad and smooth, except for roots ; two feet deep 
lies the dust, it is true, but that was of small 
weight with us after our weary tramp backward 
and forward from one goldfield to another. So 
we trotted along merrily toward Esparsa, under 
the shadow of vast trees hung with lianas, be- 
tween hedges of lacelike bamboo, Being much 
better mourted than my companions, I threaded 
the crowd of carts, horsemen, and shouting chil- 
dren, at a pace they could not support, and to- 
ward sundown, when the “ peons” were unyoking 
their oxen in long camps by the roadside, I found 
myself quite alone. I had a long steep hill to 
climb before reaching Esparsa, The short twi- 
light of the tropics settled down upon the hills ; 
then soft mists began to rise, and the creatures 
of darkness to appear. Flat and large-winged 
and noiseless, like enormous butterflies, the 
night-hawks floated along the path, alighting in 
front of me. Weirdly and ghostlike they took 
wing again when about to be trampled, causing 
my mule to start backward with a frightened 
snort. The great goatsuckers cackled hoarsely 
overhead as they circled round, Here or there a 
lonely firefly glinted among the boughs, flashing 
and waning ; a gentle wind from the near Pacific 
sighed along the hills; all was still and dark and 
lonely upon the road, save in the sheltered hol- 
lows, where fires gleamed among the black trees, 
and long lines of coftee-carts were drawn up be- 
side, It was startling to come suddenly from the 
darkness and silence into one of these camps, 
where all was bright and noisy and active. The 
women were singing or cooking, the men drinking 
or feeding their oxen, or mending harness. 
Through them all I trotted on up the long hill- 
side. 

Crowning the summit was a small house, or 
rather shanty, such as line the whole road from 
Punt Arenas to San Jose; a public-house where 
the luxurious traveler can order beer, and the 
thirsty “‘peon” can imbibe just so much as he 
may please of the government monopoly at the 
price of a dime a drink! That’s cheaper than 
vitriol, you know. 

I was hesitating whether to wait here or to press 
on to Esparsa, The shed was full of Costa Ricans, 
and the false tones of their voice and laughter 
showed that the government had profited con- 
siderably already. In a hollow by the roadside 
stood the loaded carts, with fires already lighted 
between them, and the stately oxen munched their 
sugar-cane behind. While I hesitated, a wild 
oath rang out above the confusion, the “ peons” 
were scattered from the doorway, and a tall fellow, 
in colored shirt and high boots, ran up to me, 

* You come ’long in here, mister! We've been 
a-lookin’ for a Christian to drink with this two 
hours. Now don’t you think to sayno! Them 
noes don’t smell nice. If you was the President 
himself, you should stop an’ take a drink!” 

I looked at the speaker as closely as the red 
firelight would permit. ‘He was very tall and 
broad-shouldered, upright, bearded and lithe- 
looking. His face, hairless on the cheeks, was sal- 
low and dry, mouth firm, and his dark eyes spark. 
led with reckless spirit. It was a type such as is 
never seen in Europe, but commonly enough in 
Texas and Missouri—the type of a wild Bohemian, 
to whom life, his own or another’s, is of no more 
value than a charge of powder. I recognized him 
at once, 

‘*Now, Jom,” I answered, ‘it’s no good! I’ve 
spent all my plunder, and I’m going to crack 
‘huacas’ on the Chiriqui. You can't get a cent 
out of my belt; and that being so, I'll drink with 
you as long as you'll keep it going. Who's with 
you?”’ I added, dismounting. 

“Great thunder! Why, it’s J ! What, in 
the eternal world, has brought you to ‘huaca- 
cracking’? When I lett La Vergen, they said you 
was sweating bullion on the Mico.” 

“Did they?” I answered. ‘Then they took 
advantage of their trustful disposition, Jem, If 
I mag give a hint to a Texan boy, I’d recommend 
you to handle these Costa Rican peons a little 
more gently, or you'll lose your beauty pretty 
soon, They’re not Nicaragu ‘ns, you know.” 

“‘Aren’t they? They're cusses just ebout as 
mean, then. I shall treat ’em much as I dam 
please, I guess. How goes the game, boy ?” 

‘* Dropping on every card, by thunder !” growled 
his companion, 

The shanty was crammed, Four thin candles, 
with long wicks, lit up as great a variety of savage 
faces as ever I saw in the worst “ faro-hell” of 
California. From the dark half-breed and inso. 
lent-looking mulatto, tothe yellow-haired Spaniard 
with blood unmixed, every variety of color was 
represented in the crowd of gamblers, The 
‘‘gandin” was there, uncomfortably grand ina 
chimney-pot hat and coat of broadcloth; the 
trader, in fringed Guatemalan jacket; the stal- 
wart “‘peon,” with broad Panama hat and loose 
drawers rolled above the knee. All passers-by 
had been magnetically drawn into that little shed, 
and some, I found, had passed the day there. 
Such wretched furniture as the place could boast 
had been carried away, except one table and one 
The padrone and his wife sat cross-legged 





'on the counter, keeping within their reach the 


square bottles of ‘‘ Ginevra ” and the long-necked 
flasks of “aguardiente.” Beside them dozed a 
boy, wearied out with long attendance and ex, 
posure to the sun through the open front. The 
air was thick and hazy with smoke and liquor 


Yet let us be just. If fumes, which rolled out into the black night in 





volumes. Floor there was none, but the ground 
was strewn with empty bottles and tragments of 
cigars. The heat was terrible. But all faces 
were drawn and fixed and feverish ; the curses 
rolied up to heaven in an unbroken stream. Como 
no? These Costa Ricans were enjoying the 
national game in a national manner. 

At the table, to which Jem rudely crushed his 
way, an old man sat, supported on either side by 
a ruffianly fellow armed with machete and knife— 
as, indeed, were five-sixths of the company. Upon 
the board lay four cards, surrounded by little piles 
of gold and silver. He was not ill-looking, that 
old man, though the big spectacles, cased in 
tortoiseshell, did not well set off his eyes; slow- 
moving and silent was he, like most gamblers by 
profession. He glanced up sharply as Jem pushed 
forward, and his eyes fixed themselves upon me 
curiously, but he recognized in an instant the 
digger down on his luck, and, bowing slightly, 
bent over the cards again. The bank was ina 
golden vein ; when stakes were high, the old man 
always turned a winning card ; when low, he lost. 
From the passionate cries on every side, I found 
that the play had been so running all day; many 
of the peons were utterly broken, but not the less 
did they continue to take interest in the game. 
Jem Whately and his friend, who were also 
“sportsmen,” or professional gamblers, had lost 
heavily, and a savage look was gathering in the 
face of either. 

‘Look at those Yankee mules,” whispered a 
Costa Rican beside me; “ there will be mischief 
soun, and murder likely enough, Let us get 
out !” ; 

I knew that course was wisest, and yet I staid, 
held by that fascination of coming danger which 
had ever been powerful to me, And the mad 
oaths rang out more savagely in the sodden 
air, the threatening glare in the sportsmen’s eyes 
grew more eager, and still the bottles of aguar- 
diente were passed round at the banker’s ex- 
pense. 

A little wizened man, who had lost very heavily, 
attracted my eye by his peering, excited move- 
ments. Placing three ounces of gold upon the 
table, he leaned forward with intense eagerness 
to mark the turning of the cards, 

**Do you watch the hatch of your chickens as 
closely, sefior?” asked one of the grim guardians 
of the bank with an unpleasant smile,, 

The old man calmly turned the card, and the 
three ounces were lost. 

A ghastly sort of chuckle escaped the dwarf’s 
lips. Then his feverish eyes peered round the 
table. They rested upon me for a moment, then 
upon Whately and his mate. The little mis- 
shapen wretch began'‘edging through the crowd 
toward us. 

“That's the last cent we own in this world,” 
muttered Jem to himeelf, ‘* Great thunder—what 
arun of luck! Seems to have struck ‘consider- 
able ile’ to-night, that old cuss! We must take 
to ‘huaca cracking’ with J—— here, Sim! that 
will be our game for the next monthor so. Id 
like to have a ‘muss’ for the dollars before we 
go, an’ l’d not be dang’rously surprised if that 
little event was to come off right quick. Eh? 
What ?” 

The last words were addressed savagely to the 
wizened little man, who could scarce reach Jem’s 
elbow. 

Barely ten words were exchanged. Quick as 
thought the Texan stretched his long arm over 
the table, and seized the cards in the banker's 
hand. There was a roar and a swift surge in the 
crowd. Like lightning the old man drew a pis- 
tol and fired; but Jem’s mate dashed the table 
against his body, and the ball struck a priest 
standing beside. The candles were stamped out 
in an instant, and a rush for the door ensued, 
There was a fierce clash of steel as every man 
drew his machete against an unknown foe, Three 
pistol shots were fired almost simultaneously, and 
by the flashes I could mark the course of the 
fight. Two bodies were already on the ground ; 
the banker was powerless in Jem’s arms, while 
his protectors were at bay before the other Yan- 
kee, who stood, revolver in hand, protecting his 
friend. High over the din of clanging steel and 
shouts and frightened cries the T'ex..n’s voice rang 
out shrill ; 

“Cl’ar the door there—cl’ar the door! The 
cards are waxed! Let me out with him into the 
open! By the eternal! I'll crush his ribs in if 
you don’t cl’ar away!” 

The whole ‘row did not occupy ten seconds, 1 
vaulted over the counter behind me, and alighted 
in the road with a crash of bottles swept off. 
Though determined to protect my acquaintances, 
I could do them no service in the shanty, where 
they were quite capable of defending themselves ; 
but with pistol cocked I awaited their appearance 
jn the open. There, I knew, would be the rea! 
fight. Another shot—a yell of pain, and they 
dashed through the door. 

“*J—| J—! where are yer? Sim’s down on the 
lintel! Thunder of heaven! Range off, you yel- 
low cusses!” 

Sim staggered up, streaming with bJood from a 
terrific cut in his shoulder. We stood fogether in 
the middle of the road, the centre of a circle of 
savage faces and flashing machetes, Not all were 
hostile, for the dwarf had never ceased to yell that 
the cards were waxed ; and as nearly all had lost to 
the bank, there were very few who were sorry for 
this chance of regaining their cash. But the 
banker had a means of arousing the peons to his 
help. 

“h thousand dollars to the man who frees me !” 
he panted. 

The words ended in a shriek, for the Texan 
crushed him like a bear. He dropped from those 
terrible arms, and lay moaning on the ground. 
Jem snatched the cards from his pocket, and 


| beckoning to the respectable men of the crowd, 


who stood together at a distance—‘‘ Come ye here 
and look!” he shouted ; “the faces are waxed all 
over. See! I can stick two together, an’ turn up 
what I please.” 





“Es verdad!” assented the lookers-on. “Don 
Juan has cheated.” 

‘Give as back our money!” was now the yell, 
and a dozen peons dashed at the banker. 

“No, yer don’t!” cried Jem, standing across 
his body. “I guess we'll fix this matter more 
reasonable fair than that. Don Gregorio, youand 
J—— here shall count his money first, an’ then 
we'll divide.” 

But things were not to be so easily 
One of the bank bullies pushed through the ring, 
followed by half a dozen peons, the poorest and 
most dangerous-looking of the crowd. Pretacing 
his declaration with a string of oaths, he shouted: 

‘Those are not Don Juan’s cards—they are 
your own, you Yankee mule! Don Juan Zumbado 
is known as a sportsman over all Costa Rica, and 
never a word was said against his honor. He is 
rico and a member of Congress, and he can pay 
those who help him, and avenge himself on those 
who do him injury, Amigos! will you let these 
filibusters murder two of your countrymen in your 
very sight ? Don Juan, who is the spirit of honor, 
has offered a thousand dollars a-piece to all who 
help him—come on then! Death to the filibus- 
ters!” But the muzzles of our pistols deterred 
the shouting crew, which was evidently convinced 
by the bully’s eloquence. 

“We must end this,” said Jem to me ; “Sim's 
bleeding to death from that cut in his shoulder. 
I have a notion we can fix the matter up neat 
enough if that yeller-head has the pluck of a 
coyote. "Iwas me as beganthe muss, an’ I guess 
it’s me as should put it through. Look hyar, 
hombres,” he called to the crowd in Spanish, 
‘* this caballero an’ I don’t spice in our notions— 
what then? [ve allurs heerd that the men of 
Costa Rica was notably distinguished by a love of 
fair play, an’ a nice regard for manly virtoo. The 
caballero has a machete an’ a thundering big one; 
give me another, a fair field, an’ we'll settle our 
diffrences so quick as you shan’t see!” 

This proposition, quite usual in Spanish Ame- 
rica, was received with a cheer. Half a dozen 
weapons were instantly offered, and in a minute 
the champions stood opposite to one another, 
armed with the heavy guardless sword called 
“machete.” Delivering Sim to the care of the 
padrone and his wife, I took my station in the 
ring formed round the combatants. 

Jem stood square and firm, »olding the weapon 
from his body in a hanging guard. The Costa 
Rican took the cramped attitude chosen by his 
countrymen in such a case, the machete along his 
thigh, and his left arm wrapped ina cloak, Full 
five minutes they moved warily about the ring 
without striking a blow: then, quick as a pistol 
flash, the guarded left arm was thrust on the point 
of Jem’s machete, and a furious lunge from the 
hip almost pierced his body, But the Texan was 
too quick. ‘Too many times had he seen a coun- 
tryman so entrapped by the wily swordsmen of 
the South. He expected this play when taking 
the guard. Drawing his maphete back by a bend 
of the elbow, he swept it round in a parry de- 
livered with all his force. The Costa Rican stum- 
bled forward, thrown off his balance by the weight 
of the blow—Jem’s sword swung through the air 
and cut deep into his neck and throat. 

He dropped his machete and fell upon one knee ; 
then, like a jaguar he sprang up, and heedless of 
a thrust that pierced his chest, buried a knife in 
Jem’s body. This weapon the villain had con- 
cealed in the folds of his mantle. The champions 
fell together. 





We dug a hole beside the road, and there we 
buried poor Jem Whately, as Christian sepulture 
is denied the heretic in that enlightened country. 
We bound up his mate’s wound, and made what 
arrangement was possible with the padrone, and 
then we troted on to supper at Esparsa. 

“They say the bank had won about twenty-five 
ounces,” observed Paisley, over his evening pipe. 
“Three men were killed stone dead, and three 
dangerously of mortally wounded, That gives 
rather more than a hundred dollars a piece for a 
life, and fifty dollars for a bad hurt. That’s about 
the market price, I suppose.” 

‘It’s not a bad price as things go here,” I said; 
“the worst of it is, no one was paid. The gayold 
banker wrigzled himself off while the fight was 
progressing. Poor Jem! I never much took to 
‘sportsmen,’ but it’s a wretched end to die in a 
rowdy fight and be buried in a ditch.” 








Some curious experiments have lately been 
made by a French naturalist, M. Bert, in what may be 
cailed animal grafting. A young rat is caught, and M. 
Bert cuts off its paw, skins it, and inserts it in a hole in 
the side of another rat. It should be added, that the 
skeleton of the young rat not having arrived at matu- 
rity, the bones of his paw are as yet incompletely ossi- 
fied. According to the usual statement of the vital 
principle, the paw must now perish; it is cut off from 
the fountains of life and nutrition. Or if it does not 
die, it must at any rate live the life of the animal into 
which it is intruded, But things fall out quite other- 
wise. The grafted limb thrives apace, and what is more 
astonishing, its osseous development proceeds as regu- 
larly as if it bad never been removed from its proper 
body, till the paw becomes, in its anatomical characters, 
the paw of an adult rat. Experiments on the minute 
larve ot the frog suggest analogous conclusions. At 
this early epoch of the animal’s life the tail is a dark, 
soft mass, without visible signs of muscles or bones. 
The tat! is cut off, and thrown into water, where it grows 


fins sprout, blood collects, spontaneous motion begins. 
This independent caudal existence lasts for ten days 
or more, and then the tai) dies, because it is said there 
is no circulating apparatus to bring new materials to 
the growing tissues, and carry off their waste. It is 


clear, then, that lile is not governed by a one 
and indivisible, as vitalists ex- 
tof the rat’s paw shows the to- 


ward zal forms ix sot, as che vital theory t 

the orate single and special force. That tevdenc: 

resides in every pert of an organised are Ramee 

is curiously fatal to the notion of an in it 

principle, it persists even when the result is useless 
vous, 
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SCENES AND INCIDENTS OF THE RAILROAD DISASTER AT 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
LAT ANGOLA, N. Y.—Sketched by our Special Artist, Mr. J. Harrison Mills. 
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FUNERAL CEREMONIES OVER THE REMAINS OF THE VICTIMS OF THE ANGOLA RAILROAD DISASTER, IN EXCHANGE STREET DEPO!', BUFFALO, N. Y¥., SUNDAY, DECEMBER 22np, 1867. 


Scene at the Soldiers’ Rest, Buffalo, N. Y.— 
The Unclaimed Bodies of the Victims of the 
Angola Railroad Disaster. 

Ovr special artist, Mr, J. H. Mills, sends us 
the sketches of the Angola disaster, which appear in this 
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paper; and they may be implicitly relied on as cor- 
rect representations of those terrible after scenes, 
That on the first page represents the scene in the inte- 
rior of the “ Soldier’s Rest,”’ a building erected during 
the war as a place of refreshment for the soldiers p.ss- 
ing through Buffalo, where they could wash themselves 
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and get a good meal without paying for it. Now, being 
the repository of the unclaimed remains of the burned 
and blackened bodies taken from the wreck at Ango'a, 
as shown last week, it presents a vivid contrast to its 
first scenes of contented enjoyment as the travel-worn 
soldier there recruited his energies. Ranged around 
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the wails on the boxes in which tne remains were 
brought in from the cars are nineteen bodies, almost 
consumed, and of which only three or four have beeu 
partly recognized, for in their terrible condition it is 
almost impossible to be sure of identity. The body 
wrapped in a sheet, and lying upon one of the benches 


INTERIOR OF THE EXCHANGE STREET DEPOT, BUFFALO, ON SUNDAY AFTERNCON, DEC. 22ND, DURING THE FUNERAL CEREMONIES OVER THE REMAINS OF THE VICTIMS. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
SCENES AND INCIDENTS OF THE RAILROAD DISASTER AT ANGOLA, N. Y.—Sketched by our Special Artist, Mr. J. Harrison Mills. 
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DEPOSITING THE BODIES OF THE VICTIMS OF THE ANGOLA DISASTER IN THE VAULT OF 8ST. PAUL'S CHURCH, BUFFALS, N. ¥., SUNDAY, DEC. 22. 


on tne left of the picture, has been satisfactorily identi- 
fied, and is ready to be removed to the bome of its 
triends. In the foreground are three coffined bodies 
fearfully bruised, though not burned—a man, woman, 
and child—as yet unrecognized. Beyond these are the 
eoffins containing the remains of Messrs, Forbush, 
Thompson, and others. 
FUNERAL CEREMONIES OVER THE UNCLAIMED BODIES. 


On Sunday, the 22d of December, at the 
Exchange Street Depot, funeral ceremonies were held 
over such bodies as had been unclaimed by their rela- 
tives up to that date. The bodies were placed in coffins 
on a platform car, draped with black, and in the centre 
of the car was a temporary pulpit, at which the 
officiating clergyman stood while conducting the exer- 
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cises, in the following order: Invocation and reading 
the Scriptures, by Chaplain P, G. Cook, City Missionary 
of Buffalo; Singing the Hymn, “I would not live al- 
way,”’ by the Church Choirs, who sat directly behind 
the pulpit; Prayer by the Rev. P, G. Cook; Addresses 
by Clergy of Buffalo; Singing 4 Masonic Funeral Hymn, 
and the Benediction, which closed the exercisos at the 
depot. Our next illustration shows 


THE INTERIOR OF THE EXCHANGE STREET DEPOT DURING 
THE FUNERAL CEREMONIES, 


and the enormous crowd that attended the meeting, 
thus showing their sympathy for the relatives and 
friends of those unknown sufferers, The meeting was 
the largest ever known at any public gathering in 
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Buffalo, and perfect quiet and order was kept. From 
the depot the remains were carried to St. Paui’s Church, 
the scene of our next picture, 


DEPOSITING THE BODIES IN THE VAULT OF SI. PAUL'S 
CHURCH, 


Arrived at the church, the Episcopa services for the 
burial of the dead were read by Rev. Dr. Shelton, and the 
remains placed in the burial vault, there to remain until 
recognized and removeu. .tach unclaimed corpse bas 
been numbered, and a minute description of all marks, 
clothing, ornaments, bodily detects, or other distin- 
guishing mark, duly set forth in a book for the guidance 
of relatives in search of miesing persons. Before the 
bodies were removed from the Soldiers’ Rest, where 
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the picture on our front page shows Dr. Daniels making 
an inspection of the bodies, the remaius were placed 
on tables, and exposed, in all their frightful deformity, 
to those searching for their friends. The artist has 
s2izod this opportunity for our last sketch, entitled, 
VIEWING THE BEMAINS OF THE VICTIMS OF THE ANGOLA 
DISASTER, 
which, in its terrible fidelity to the actual scene, need*® 
no description to convey an accurate ideas of the horror 
of this railway accident, which is, fortunately, withou: 
4 para.lel in our railroad history. 
——————EEE——EESE Ee 


Prorgessor Morior, who for some years filled 
the chair of geology in the Academy of Lausanne, 





VIEWING THE REMAINS OF THE VICTIMS OF THE ANGOLA DISASTER FOR IDENTIFICATION, AT THE SOLDIERS’ REST, BUFFALO. 
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in Switzerland, and died afew months since, left s cu 
ricas will, which amused many of his countrymen, and 
occasioned some embarrassment to his executors, One 
of the conditions was that his head should still be use” 
ful to science after his death, and he directed that:t 
@hould be preserved in the Museum at Berne, with bi® 
mame legibly engraved on the skull, so as to prevent 
its ever being mistaken for any other. This condition 
has been complied with, and the skull of the once active 
thinker, inscribed as desired, may now be seen in the 
ana‘omical department of the collection at Berne. 








THE LAPLANDER’S SONG. 
(From the Swedish.) 


Sprrve, my swift reindeer, over field, over hill ; 
At my maiden’s tent you can have your fill 

Of the rich young moss, so tender and sweet, 
That will start to the touch of your eager fect. 


The day is short and the way is long ; 

The wilder dart thou, the brisker my song. 
We cannot rest here, let us bravely go ; 
The dread home is this of the wolf, our foe. 


See that eagle fly! how happy are they 

Who have wings to sweep away, far away! 
Behold that cloud! oh, would it were mine 
To bear me in haste to the maiden divine! 


Thou hast my heart, O maiden, ensnared! 

As a wild reindeer with a tame one is paired. 
80 am I bound, O maiden, to thee ; 

With a cataract’s strength thou conquerest me. 


Since thee first I saw, by day and by night 

A thousand thoughts are my pang, my delight. 
And yet but one thought is my rapture, my moan, 
The thought, deep and warm, to call thee my own. 


Thou mayest hide in the huge rock’s shade, 
Or where the pines are grand arrayed ; 
From. my love so true thou canst not fly ; 
My love is my soul, and it cannot die. 








‘* My Murderer’s Name Is—”’ 


OR, THE WIFE'S REVENGE, 
OHAPTER V. 


Two letters fall out of the portfolio in which 
are placed the data for this tragical history, and 
as they refer to one of the principal actors in our 
drama, we give them to the reader. Both are 
somewhat yellowed by time, and the first is writ- 
ten on ordinary, ruled paper, and in the careless 
hand of a man whose time is absorbed in busi- 
ness, The second letter is on cream-laid note 
paper, with a crest at the top, and the chirog- 
raphy is easy and elegant. The first mentioned 
runs a8 follows : 

FROM M, VIBERT, SECRETARY OF THE POLICE, SECTION 
OF THE TUILERIES, TO THE MARQUIS x———-, 
PEER OF FRANCE. 

My Dear Manguis :—To you I owe everything! 
In recognition of services rendered you by my 
father, you have watched over my childhood and 
youth, and have given me the advantages of a 
liberal education in ane of our first religious in- 
stitutions. In common gratitude for the benefits 
you have heaped upon me, I should have accept- 
ed willingly the calling for which you designed 
me, Had I done so, thanks to your high influ- 
ence and unfailing kindness, I should, at the 
present time, have been the vicar in some excel- 
lent parish, or the curate of some charming, 
quiet, little town. But I feel that I have a voca- 
tion, Ihave always felt this, and the conscious- 
ness has been so strong that, I admit it to my 
shame, it has induced me to combat and thwart 
your friendly views for my future, 

Whence comes this vocation? I have often 
propounded to myself this question, without the 
ability to answer it. It is easy to comprehend 
that a young man should feel himself compelled 
to paint, to write, to speak—he might become an 
artist, an author, or an orator, and by a sudden 
stroke of good fortune acquire at once celebrity 
and riches. But to have, like myself, but one de- 
sire, but one ambition in the world—to initiate 
himself in the mysteries of police courts, is, to 
say the least, most extraordinary, I am free to 
confess. 

Yet, this has been the one dream of my life, 
and since this dream has become a reality, I must 
admit that I do not regret my choice, and that I 
consider mine a career worthy of envy. 

Does this vocation of mine proceed, not as one 
might suppose, from some strange mental con- 
formation, or does it follow from physical causes? 
Just as we discover in a tall, strong, robust man, 
with square shoulders, and a sanguine tempera- 
ment, a tendency to become a soldier, have I been 
drawn perhaps toward the police, because, in fact, 
T am small and crooked, because my tempera- 
ment is bilious, and my eyes so weak that I am 
forced to wear blue glasses ? 

Be the cause what it may, marquis, this voca- 
tion does exist, and I cannot excuse it on the 
honorable ground that it grows out of a desire to 
serve my country. No, I love my art for itself, 
and simply work for my own satisfaction, not for 
the public good. 

Ah, hew many rivals should I not have in my 
profession, if persons could only know what hap- 
pinees there is in prying into the innermost 
secrets of the lives of others! 

I am differently constituted from most men 
both physically and mentally; but there are mo- 
ments, when, sitting in my lonely chimney corner, 
I envy others the possession of a wife, and dream 
of the holiness and delight of conjugal love. But 
such meditations are usually interrupted by some 
abused or wronged husband, who seeks my aid to 
avenge ill-usage or infidelity. And when I sigh 
for little ones to cluster round my knee, and call 
me father, some wretched parent disturbs my 
repose to secure the arrest of a son who has rob- 


Then I rub my hands together, marquis, and 
exclaim, “‘Thank heaven, Vibert, for your little 
infirmities ; if you were constituted like other men 
are, you would have lived as others—you would 
have had their great sorrows, and their paltry 
pleasures.” 

These are the reasons, marquis, why I am one 
of the most extraordinary of all the employés of 
the Government—a man who enjoys his occupa- 
tion and whois content with his lot. Yet, satisfied 
though I am, I have still one desire—not tor ad- 
vancement, or promotion, or emolument—heaven 
forbid!—but for change. I wish for a time to 
take an active part in police affairs. Instead of 
listening to reports made by others, I wish to be 
put in secret and active service, and to make re- 
ports myself. What happiness, what satisfaction, 
to be able to say, It is through me that that mis- 
erable assassin has been discovered ; it is I who 
have avenged society which he has outraged! 
Others may have arrested him, judge and jury 
condemned him, but it is I who have ferreted out 
his crime, I who have signed his death-warrant, 
and built up his scaffold! 

If the mere thought of dragging any ordinary 
criminal to justice can thus excite me, fancy 
what my delight, what my zeal would be if, for 
instance, I had the handling of the case which is 
now in the mouth of every one—the most myste- 
rious murder which ever startled Paris. Lallude, 
of course, to the tragedy of the Rue de la 
Paix, 

“What, do you know the assassin?” you would 
ask, 

No, I do not know, or even suspect who has 
done the foul deed, but this drama interests me, 
it haunts my mind by day and night, and some- 
thing tells me that I alone can find the clue to this 
mysterious crime. 

Just to think, too, that if you would but write a 
couple of lines to the Chief of Police, I should 
have ample resources, as well as the permission 
to dedicate myself to unraveling this meg I 
should give myself up to the absofbing task 
which has baffled every one, and come out suc- 
cessful, 

Will you not, dear protector, obtain this conces- 
sion forme? Remember, it is not alone a ques- 
tion of punishing a malefactor, but of avenging a 
woman! A woman! Ah, could you but know her! 
She is the most charming, the most honorable, the 
most beautiful, of her sex, and {£ at one time dared 
suspect her! I shall never forgive myself for thus 
wronging her, untill can say: “Madame, I place 
in your hands the murderer of your husband.” 
Pardon this long letter, marquis, and deign, I 
beseech you, to grant my request, 





REPLY OF THE MARQUIS OF X——<—, PEER OF 
FRANCE, TO M. VIBERT. 
Panis, 22p OcroseEr, 1847. 

We, my dear fellow, your letter neither aston- 
ishes nor offends me. You are in a state of moral 
debauchery, like all the men of your generation 
who believe in nothing, and place faith in noth- 
ing. You are corrupt to the very marrow of your 
bones. Ihave endeavored by education and as- 
sociation to fit you for the priesthood, and your 
sole ambition is to become a police spy ! 

As for you personally, my poor little Vibert, I have 
neither the power nor the will to preach morality 
to you; you belong to your era, which sums up 
everything. It is not your fault that your fore- 
fathers have overthrown kings, nor that in your 
plebeian veins flows some of the old Jacobine blood. 
{even admire you for your frankness; you are 
less of a hypocrite than most men, and do not 
endeavor to disguise your failings, I have hastened, 
therefore, to comply with your respect. I have 
seen the Chief of Police, have praised your zeal, 
and to-morrow you will receive his permission to 
begin your investigations. 

Do not thank me for what Ihave done—I detest 
thanks, I neither believe in the gratitude of 
nations or of individuals. But if, for your own 
interest, you desire to do something to please me, 
keep me informed, before any one else, of the 
progress of this mysterious affair. Great crimes 
always precede revolutions, and if we could, in 
BEE kc vesocsces 

By the way, did you not mention that a pretty 
woman was mixed up in this tragedy of the Rue 
dela Paix? An additional reason for my feeling 
an interest in learning all that transpires, for in 
spite of my seventy-six years I adore the sex, and 
await your report with impatience. 





CHAPTER VI. 


Arter the day of the commission of the crime 
in the Rue 4o la Paix, it may be remembered that 
each and every journal pretended to publish reliable 
information, which the morning following it was 
compelled to contradict, to give place to some 
new rumor, 

Thus, in the morning they announced the suicide 
of Julia Vidal,whom they resuscitated on the same 
evening. On the succeeding day the murderer 
had been discovered and had confessed his crime, 
and was to be tried om a certain date. In fact, 
the journalists were as much at a loss as the 
officers to satisfy the public mind, which was 
excited to the highest pitch by the mystery en- 
shrouding the murder of a man who occupied 
such a high social position. But still there was 
no clue. Who could have had any interest in 
taking Maurice Vidal’s life? This was the ques- 
tion which puzzled every one. Could it have been 
his wife? No one could seriously have believed 
her guilty, for the blow which killed her husband 
had almost robbed her of lite. Was the assassin 
a thief—a professional thief? Had he been euch, 
he certainly would have carried off the money and 
valuables of his victim, and, besides, would 
Maurice Vidal have made such degperate efforts, 
when dying, to write down the name of a man 
unknown to him? 

Had the murder been committed by a resident 





in the house? This would have borne out the 


bed him, or a daughter eloping with a scoundrel. | statement of the concierge, who maintained that 


no stranger had entered the premises on the 
evening of the 19th. But the sirictest investige- 
tion proved that the few residents in the house 
were all persons of the highest respectability 
and who had no motive for committing so foul a 
crime, 
Had the deed been done by one of Maurice 
Vidal's few babitual visitors, referred to by the 
concierge? They were all examined by the 
magistrate, and so clearly accounted for their 
whereabouts on the evening of the murder, and 
their good social standing was so fally established, 
— @ shadow of suspicion could rest upon 
em. 

Had the unfortunate victim met his death at 
the hands of the person mentioned by the con- 
cierge as baving inquired for M. Vidal on the 18th 
of October, and to whom the Chief of Police of 
the Exchange had referred in his report? Could 
he have entered the house without being per- 
ceived ? 

Albert Savari, for such was the name of this 

individual, was not entirely unknown to the police. 
Without ever having been subjected to a formal 
trial, he had atill been connected with matters 
which had been brought to the notice of the 
officials, and his antecedents were not altogether 
creditable, Besides, he owed a considerable sum 
of maney to M. Vidal, and his obligations had not 
been found among the papers of the murdered 
man. These two facts induced the officers of 
justice to issue a warrant for his arrest, and we 
will be present at the preliminary examination 
before M. Goubert, the judge, who had charge of 
the affair. 
On the 2d of November, at about eleven in the 
morning, we will enter his office, and find him 
standing, lesning against the mantel, talking with 
Julia Vidal, with whom he had already bad several 
interviews. 

“Then, madame, you have heard of nothing 
new since yesterday ?” 

** Nothing, sir.” 

“Do not fail to communicate to me anything 
which may occur, however insignificant. We men 
of the law find clues in trifling circumstances to 
which others would attach no importance. I am 
told you have the strength of mind to retain the 
same apartments in which the fatal deed was 
done ?” 

“It is true, sir,” said Julia, interrupting M. 
Goubert. ‘I cannot tear myself away from the 
home where we lived so happily,” and as she 
spoke great tears coursed down her checks. 

Since the day when Julia arrived from Genoa 
she was greatly changed. Her face had lost its 
roundness, her brilliant color had given place to 
a clear marble pallor, and dark circles were visible 
around her glorious eyes, The stamp of sorrow 
was on every lineament. But she was young, and 
her features werc so perfect in their regularity that 
her beauty seemed rather enhanced than lessened 
by her sorrow, which had invested it with a touch- 
ing grace, 

**Pardon me, madame,” said the judge, after 
contemplating her lovely, sympathetic face for a 
moment, “for thus reviving your grief; but you 
may be of much service to me in unraveling this 
great mystery.” - 

Julia raised her head suddenly, and exclaimed, 
** The mystery will be solved, will it not, sir? You 
—we, will avenge my husband !” 

** Indeed I hope so,” replied M. Goubert. “ But 
I must confess to you that, during all my long 
experience as an officer of justice, I never have 
had to deal with a case so remarkable as this. I 
cannot find the slightest clue...... wad 

“Tread in yesterday’s journals that the mur- 
derer had been arrested.”’ 

“It was a mistake, madame. I have issued, it 
is true, a warrant for a man, who will be brought 
before me presently, but ho is arrested on suspicion 
only, and that of the faintest kind; there is no 
evidence against him, The officers who have him 
in charge were convinced of his innocence from 
his manner when taken into custody. These men 
are wonderfully acute, and they pronounce his 
astonishment perfectly genuine. Besides, there 
was nothing on his person or at his residence to 
fasten guilt upon him; of course, this is but 
negative evidence in his favor—astill it is evidence 
—and I fear that we are not yet on the right 
track.” 

With an air of disappointment Julia rose, but 
before leaving the room she inquired the name of 
the man who had been arrested. 

** Albert Savari de Montbrise he is called, ma- 
dame, as I before mentiened to you, when I asked 
if you knew anything concerning him, and re- 
ceived your negative reply.” 

**No,” said Julia, after a moment’s silence, “ ] 
have never heard my husband speak of this per- 
son, and yet his name has affected me in the most 
singular manner, both times that you have pro- 
nounced it.” 

**T do not comprehend your meaning, madame.” 

**T can scarcely explain to you what I feel, but 
when I first heard you utter the words, Albert 
Savari de Montbrise, I experienced a most extra- 
ordinary oppression in the region of the heart, 
and I made you repeat the name, in order to 
ascertain if it would evoke a second time the same 
sensation.” 

“There is nothing remarkable, dear madame, 
in the fact that you should be painfully im- 
pressed at mention of any name in ever so remote 
connection with the murder of your husband. 
By-the-way, you told me that you had been 
greatly importuned by all sorts of people making 
proffers of their services to you, and in many 
cases representing themselves as officers of the 
police, sent to make investigations. To guard 
against your being again molested in your grief 
by designing or curious people, I will, in future, 
send a few lines to you in my own writing, by any 
one whom it may be necessary for you to receive.” 

“Thanks, sir; why, only this morning a man 
insisted upon seeing me, but Marietta refusod 





him admittance, as I was about starting for your 


Office. He left his name; M. Vibert, I think, and 
said he should call again.” 

“Vibert,” said M. Goubert;* ah, yes, I remember; 
whenever he calls, receive him, madame ; he may 
be of great service to us. He was recommended 
to me yesterday by the chief of police as the 
most zealous, active and intelligent of men.” 

“T will not fail to receive him.” 

And Julia bowed her adieu, but as she was 
about to leave the room, a small man entered, 
and whispered a few words to the judge, seating 
himself mechanically at the table immediately 
afterward. 


“M. de Savari is announced,” explained M. 
Goubert. 

Julia started, placed her hand upon her heart, 
and exlaimed : 

“T wish to see him!” 

The little man at the table looked up in surprise, 
but M. Goubert scrutinized Julia’s face carefully, 
and then replied : 

‘Your desire may bo gratified; madame, pro- 
vided you can remain concealed during my inter- 
view with him, and that you have sufficient 
strength of mind and will to repress any word or 
sound which might betray your presence,” 

“T have sufficient strength of mind and will to 
be silent.” 
“Even should I elicit the confession from M. 
Savari that he murdered your husband?” 
“Yes, sir; I might die under the revelation, 
but I should die in silence,” cried Julia, with 
Italian enthusiasm. 
Without another word M. Goubert unfolded a 
large screen which was standing in his office, and 
motioned to Julia to pass behind it. Hardly had 
she done so, when the accused was brought into the 
judge’s presence, 

CHAPTER VII. 
ALBERT SAvARI was, as the concierge of No. 6 
Rue de la Paix had described him, a young, fair 
man, tall in stature, and of distinguished appear- 
ance. Ata first glance he appeared forty years of 
age, although he was in fact but thirty-five ; but 
late hours and dissipation had rendered him old 
before his time. And yet, strange to say, the 
marks of premature age, the hollow eyes, and 
blanching hair, imparted a certain charm and 
elegance to his appearance which it would other- 
wise have lacked. 
He entered the room alone, the officers, accord- 
ing to orders, having left him on the threshold. He 
bowed respectfully to the judge, and accepted the 
chair offered to him ; then opening the conversa- 
tion, instead of waiting to be interrogated— 
**May I learn now,” he asked, in a somewhat 
stern tone, but with perfect calmness, ‘‘ why I 
was suddenly arrested yesterday, and why I am 
in your presence to-day ?” 
“Sir,” M. Goubert hastened to reply, “ yo aro 
in my presence to answer any questions which I 
may put to you, and not to interrogate me, as 
you appear disposed to do.” 
“It is but natural, sir, that I should wish to 
learn of what misdemeanor or crime I am ac- 
cused. The officers who arrested me have refused 
to answer every question I have put to them.” 
‘‘And in doing so they have only done their 
duty,” replied the judge, firmly. ‘‘ Bnt what they 
could not tell you, I will now inform you of, and 
should have done so before, if yon had not, con. 
trary to the rules of this place, opened this con- 
versation.” 
“I am ignorant of the rules of this place, sir, 
not being accustomed to appear before magis- 
trates.” 
“T congratulate you, and hope you will not be 
called upon again to appear before one. You are 
not accused of a misdemeanor,” continued M, 
Goubert, after a pause, and looking fixedly at 
Savari, * but you are accused of a crime.” 

* Really! Of what crime ?” 

** Of having murdered Maurice Vidal.” 

On hearing this distinct accusation, Albert 
Savari never winced ; his face betrayed no emo- 
tion, and he said to the judge : 

“I must confess that I hardly expected to have 
been compromised in this case which I have heard 
so much discussed of late. May I ask you, sir,” 
he continued, with perfect courtesy, ‘‘ what fastens 
suspicion on me ?” 

** You will learn in due time, sir ; but now that 
your first curiosity is gratified, wo will take thingg 
in their proper order. Have the kindnoss to give 
me your Christian and surnames.” Then turning 
to his clerk, “‘ You will write down the questions 
and replies. 

“My name is Albert Savari,” said the accused, 
turning to the clerk. 

“ Have you not also another name ?” inquired 
the judge. 

“*T am sometimes called De Montbrise.” 

* According to my information you have no 
right-to this mame ?” 

It belonged to some landed property which 
has always been owned by my family.” 

** That fact does not entitle you to the name. 
However we will pass over this. How old aro 
you?” 

“ Thirty-six.” 

“What is your profession?” 

**T have none.” 

** How do you live then ?” 

“T live pretty well, sir.” 

“Permit to say to you, sir,” said M. Goubert, 
severely, “tbat I cannot allow the slightest levity 
in your answers, and should you again indulge in 
it, I shail defer your examination until another 
time.” 

Savari received this rebuke without a frown, 
and in silence, 

“Task you again, what are your means of sub- 
sistence ?” 

** Sir,” said the accused, in a serious tone, from 
which all levity was banished, “if by means of 
snbsistence you refer to government securities, 
title deeds, or fixed income, I must admit that I 
have none of them. Like many young men of 





our time I live trom day to day ; rich sometimes 
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by chance, but generally poor. Occasionally I am | 
lucky ‘ on’Change,’ or at cards. Ihave sometimes | 
had fifty thousand francs in hand on the 10th of 
a month, and yet on the 15th I have been unable to 
pay for my lodgings, All this is hardy regular 
or creditable, I admit, but it is the truth ; and as 
you appear to wish to learn the truth, I tell it to 
you without reservation.” 

“It is a sad truth,” said the judge, “and one 
likely to damage your cause with a jury.” 

“Ajury!” said Albert Savari, epparently un- 
moved by these werds, which were emphasized 
intentionally by M. Goubert. “Oh, I hope 1 
shall never be brought before a jury! You will 
not fail soon, sir, to be convinced of my inno- 
cence.” 

‘‘We will discuss that matter hereafter, and 
will now continue the investigation. Were you 
not in the hands of the law before the age of 
twenty-five ?” 

“Yes, sir. I had fought a duel.” 

** And had killed your adversary, I believe al 

“TI had that misfortune, but I was acquitted.” 

“The trial proved that you were dissipated 
even at that early age.” ; 

“ Alas! sir, I was neither more nor less dissi- 
pated than the young men among whom I then 
lived, and who have since become steady, honor- 
able members of society—some physicians, some 
notaries, others magistrates, If they were ques- 
tioned as to how they had passed their time, and 
as to whom they had associated with from the age 
of eighteen to twenty-five, the charge of dissipa- 
tion would lie against them as well as against 
myself.” 

*<In those days you were also accused of hav- 
ing a hasty temper?” remarked M. Goubert. 

“‘And rightly so, sir; unfortunately for me, I 
have always had a violent disposition.” 

**You should hesitate to admit this fact, as it 
has great bearing on the matter now before 
us.” 

“T cannot imagine what bearing this can have 
on the matter to which you refer, and with which 
I cannot be ever so remotely connected,” 

M. Goubert was silent. The man’s coolness 
staggered him. In his long experience as a 
magistrate he had come in contact with many 
good actors who had successfully pitted their 
acuteness and cunning against his own for hours, 
and even days together. But in the case now be- 
fore him, new tactics were employed, the accused 
seemed to call perfect good faith and frankness to 
his aid, and to use them as weapons of defense. 
Far from attempting to palliate his faults, he ad- 
mitted them, alike without bravado and without 
disguise or reserve, 

‘* This man is either innocent, or else he is en- 
dowed with wondrous energy and intelligence,” 
thought M. Goubert, as he resumed : 

**1t is not alone on account of a duel that you 
have been in the hands of justice; there was an- 
other affair which you have not alluded to ” 

“T awaited your inquiries on the subject, sir. 
I have not forgotten your reminder, thatI am 
here only to answer questions.” 

“True ; tell me then, were you not once mixed 
up in a gambling case ?” 

“T was,” said Savari. “A young man lost 
sixty thousand francs one night at play, and being 
unable to pay his creditors, accused them next 
morning of having used marked cards—of having 
robbed him, in fact. This happens every day, 
sir ; men who lose at play, instead of blaming 
themselves gor their folly and lack of skill, prefer 
to accuse their associates, and affect to have been 
cheated. This permits them to escape paying 
their debts, and gives them an opportunity to 
pass as victims. Inthe matter to which you havo 
alluded, a complaint was entered against a dozen 
persons, among whom I was one. We were ar- 
rested and interrogated ; the so-called marked 
cards were examined, and the result was that our 
calumniator paid his debt six months afterward, 
instead of the day following his indebtedness. I 
must add, that he was requested to apologize in 
writing for his extraordinary accusation, which 
request he deemed it wise to comply with.” 

Albert Savari made this explanation in the freest 
manner aud in the most natural tone in the world. 
Behind the screen the most religicus silence was 
preserved, and not a sound betrayed the presence 
of Julia Vidal. 

M. Goubert reflected for a moment; he had no 
further preliminary questions to put to the ac- 
cused, so he suddenly exclaimed, with the view of 
disconcerting Savari : 

** How did you pass the evening of the 19th of 
October ?” 

** How did you pass it, sir ?” 

This extraordinary rejoinder was of such a 
nature as to irritate even the most patient of 
magistrates. M. Goubert rose, and addressed 
the accused as follows: 

“Sir, you are wanting in respect to the law and 
justice, which I represent. And I will give 
orders ie 

“Sir,” replied Albert Savari, interrupting the 
judge, in a firm tone, but with exquisite polite- 
ness, ‘‘ you have mistaken, believe me, my mean- 
ing and the sense »f my words. I had no inten- 
tion of wounding a magistrate, whose manners 
and language during this interview, although 
severe, have never ceased to be polite and courte- 
ous. I simply wished to convey to you, by my 
question, in reply to your inquiry, how difficult it 
was to answer such an interrogatory. You sud- 
denly ask me, ‘What were you doing on the 19th 











“ Yes, sir, for these many years.” 

** At what hour did you leave there ?” 

“* It must have been about eight o’clock.” 

* Be exact, sir, I beg of you. Your replies are 
of the utmost importance ; for the crime in ques- 
tion must have been committed between eight 
and nine o’clock,” said M. Goubert, who considered 
it judicious, at this stage of the investigation, to 
affect beliet in Savari’s innocence. 

“Sir, had I committed the crime,” replied the 
latter, ‘I should have known the time when the 
deed was done, and in that case should have fixed 


| the hour of my leaving the Café Anglais at nine 
| o’clock, in order to have established an alibi.” 


“But a false statement could easily have been 
disproved.” 

“Tt would have been more difficult than you 
imagine, sir. The habitual frequenters of the 
Café Anglais dine very late ; it is nothing unusual 
to see persons at table at nine o’clock, and out of 
the four or five waiters, at least one half would 
maintain, in perfect good faith, that I was among 
the last to leave the dining-room, Therefore, 
when I told you that I left there about eight 
o'clock, it was in order to be as near the truth as 
possible.” 

‘“* Well, supposing that you left the Café Ang- 
lais at eight o’clock, what did you do subse- 
quently ?” 

“*T must have walked, as usual, for an hour on 
the Boulevard des Italiens.” 

**Did any one see you there? Did you stop to 
talk with friends?” 

Albert Savari reflected for a few moments, and 
then responded : 

**No; I think I met no one,” 

“That is strange,” said the judge. ‘‘The 
evening of the 19th of October was very fine, and 
there must have been many of your acquaintances 
at nine o’clock on the Boulevard des Italiens.” 

** Possibly, sir, but none whom I chanced to see. 
Besides, allow me to remind you, that at nine 
in the evening the boulevard is less frequented 
than at any other hour; people are cither at the 
theatre, the club, or are making visits.” 

** After walking for an hour, where did you then 
go ?” 

“IT went home for a moment.” 

“This was at nine o’clock, I believe ?” 

** Yes, about nine o’clock.” 

** Your concierge, who has been questioned since 
your arrest, asserts that he did not see you until 
nearly ten o’clock.” 

“Nine o'clock, half-past nine, or ten, are all 
pretty much alike to a concierge, sleeping away 
most of his time in his dark little box of a room,” 
observed the accused. 

** Why did you, contrary to your usual habits, 
return home at that hour ?” 

**My motive for doing so was simple enough. 
I had been wearing a thin overcoat during the 
day, and felt chiily in the evening, so returned 
for a heavier one,” 

“Tt would have been easier to have gone 
straight to the house where you passed the 
night.” 

“It was precisely because I was about to visit 
that house that I sought for a heavier overcoat, I 
rarely return from there before two or three 
o’clock in the morning, and took my precautions 
accordingly.” 

“Did you not rather change your coat because 
the one you had worn bore stains, which would 
have compromised you ?” 

“ Stains |’ said Savari, without manifesting the 
slightest confusion ; ‘‘ what stains ?” 

“Two or three blood-stains. How do you ac- 
count for them ?” 

**T do not account for them. I maintain that 
there could have been none,” replied Savari, in a 
firm voice, 

M. Goubert had hoped that the accused, if 
guilty, would here betray himself, in endeavoring 
to explain the stains referred to, as caused by 
bleeding of the nose, or by a scratch, as most 
murderers would have done, under similar cir. 
cumstances, Any explanation of this kind, how- 
ever, would have injured Savari’s cause, as in 
spite of the most careful investigation, no blood- 
stains had been found upon any of his garments. 
The judge’s ruse had therefore miscarried ; but in 
order to keep up the position he had assumed, he 
informed Savari that his coat was now being sub- 
jected to a chemical analysis, which statement, 
however, failed to produce the slightest offect 
upon the accused, 

“After having remained a few moments at 
home,” continued the judge, “‘ you went to the 
house of Madame Pelagie d’Ermont, a person 
who at one time occupied a good social position, 
but whose lover you are now said to be ; and it is 
also asserted that that her diamonds, horses, and 
carriages are presents from yourself.” 

** If, sir, I enjoy the privilege of being an ad- 
mirer of Madame d’Ermont, it is a privilege shared 
with very many, and you know too much of 
Parisian life not to be aware that to possess the 
friendship of such a lady it is not necessary to 
ruin oneself.” 

Suddenly changing the subject, M. Goubert 
continued : 

** You knew Maurice Vidal, did you not ?” 

“TI did, sir,” replied the accused. 

** For how long a time?” 

** About three years.” 

“Under what circumstances did you first 
meet ?” 

“A mutual friend, M. de Montoux, to whom I 





of October?’ and I responded, ‘What were you 
doing yourself?’ And I am quite sure that no 
one would find it possible, on the instant, to ren- 
der an account of their actions on a given day.” 

“ That would depend very much on the regu- 
larity of the life led,” replied M. Goubert, reseat- 
ing himself. ‘‘ But this discussion has given you 
time for reflection ; perhaps you can now give me 
a reply ?” 


had expressed a wish to operate in stocks, pre- 
| sented me to him ; he received me very cordially, 
| and agreed to operate for me.” 

“Without exacting any security or deposit ?” 
inquired M, Goubert. 

‘My personal guarantee sufficed, sir. Besides, 
my operations were small; the balance in each 


francs.” 


municated to me one day induced me to speculate 
boldly, and I sent an order to M. Vidal which, un- 
happily for me, he executed on the instant. My 
information was erroneous, and all my caloula- 
tions were frustrated.” 

** How much did you loose on this oocasion ?” 

“Twenty thousand francs.” 

“According to my information you lost fifty 
thousand franos,’” 

“Excuse me, sir; the first operation to which I 
have just referred cost me twenty thousand 
francs; I then speculated a second and. third 
time, hoping to retrieve myself, and thus my 
loses amounted to fifty thousand francs.” 

‘And did not M. Vidal endeavor to dissuade 
you from this ruinous course both for your sake 
and his own, since he would be responsible for 
your losses ?” 

“M. Vidal had seen me pay without the slightest 
hesitation certain less important balances, there- 
fore he had no reason to doubt my solvency.” 

** And what was the result of all these losses?” 

“My account was made out, and I was obliged 
to ask for time in which to liquidate it.” 

“What was M. Vidal’s action in the matter?” 

“*T must admit that he was not satisfied.” 

“Did not this lead to a disagreeable scene ‘on 
*Change’ between yourself and your creditor?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

““M. Cordier,” said the magistrate, turning to 
his clerk, ‘‘ will you read to the accused the re. 
port of the Commissary of Police on duty at the 
Exchange, regarding this hostile meeting.” 

The clerk read aloud, slowly, the report, from 
which we have already seen extracts. When this 
was concluded, M, Goubert inquired if Savari 
admitted the facts as stated by the Commissary 
of Police? 

** The report is exact, sir.” 

“Then you confess that, after your altercation 
with M, Vidal, and at his request, you gave him 
your notes for fifty thousand francs ?” 

** Most assuredly, sir.” 

**What, then, has become of those notes?” 
sharply inquired the judge. 

“They must have been found at my house, 
since the police have made me a domiciliary 
visit.” 

** They were found there, sir; and the question 
now is, how came they there ?” 

“T had paid them, and they had been restored 
to me,” 

** Who restored them ?” 

**M. Maurice Vidal himself,” 

** When ?” 

** The day before his death, which happened to 
be the day subsequent to the maturity of my 
notes,” 

‘*This is impossible. You called at the Rue de 
la Paix, but did not find him.” 

**T called there, and was told that M. Vidal was 
out, and would not probably be at home before 
evening ; but I was anxious to settle my obliga- 
tion. I knew that he bore me ill-wiil, and feared 
a suit, so I went in search of him, and found 
him,” . 

‘* Where ?” 

“In the Rue Vivienne, which street he always 
turned into after leaving the Exchange. I met 
him at about half-past three o'clock.” 

‘And you paid him on the street? 
hardly credible.” 

“Why not, sir? Operators ‘on ’Change’ con- 
stantly exchange valuable securities on the steps 
of the building, or in the neighboring streets. 
Fifty thousand francs aro not particularly bulky.” 

“And do you mean to tell me,” inquired the 
judge, ‘that M, Vidal was in the habit of carry- 
ing your notes about his person ?” 

‘Yes, sir, he had them about him, since he 
handed them to me on the spot.” 

* This is difficult of belief!” 

‘Permit me to call your attention to the fact, 
sir, that my creditor, when I gave my notes, 
warned me that he should put them in suit if they 
were not paid on the very day that they fell due, 
It was the day following their maturity, he had 
heard nothing from me, and he must have taken 
my notes with him for the purpose of carrying 
out his threat,” 

M. Goubert hesitated a moment, and then said: 

“The story which you have so cleverly invented 
has nevertheless one weak point: M. Vidal had 
declared to many persons that he had no hope cf 
being paid by you. Now if he had received the 
money, a8 you state, he would have hastened to 
alvise his friends of the good news,” 

‘‘ He would not have called on people expressly 
for that purpose, and chance doubtless prevented 
his meeting any one.” 

‘You are in error. He dined with a friend on 
the 19th of October.” 

** Well, sir,” said Savari, not at all disconcerted, 
‘**he had something else upon his mind, or he had 
his own reasons for not informing people of what 
had happened. It is sometimes imprudent to say 
to a friend, ‘I have just received a sum of money 
which I never expected;’ that friend may be 
tempted to request a loan, and the position be- 
comes embarrassing.” 

** No position seems to be embarrassing to you, 
sir,” said M. Goubert, impatiently. “‘ May I ask a 
reply to my last inquiry? How did you obtain the 
fifty thousand francs with which you pretend to 
have liquidated your indebtedness ?”’ 

The accused, who had, up to this time, answered 
without hesitation, now kept silent. 

“Did you fot hear me?” inquired M. Goubert ; 
**or do you require time to invent a response to 
my question ?” 

“Oh, sir,” said Albert Savari, smiling, “if it 
was a question of inventing a reply to your last 
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the beginning of this long interview, ample time 


settlement did not exceed one or two thousand | to do so, Tie question is one of great importance, | 


and one which [ could not fail to anticipate. My 


“If Iam not greatly mistaken, sir, I dined at “It was not always so,” observed the magia. | hesitation arises only from the fear I have that 


the Café Anglais.” 
**Are you known there ?” 


| trate; ** you soon lost a large sum ?” 


my auswer will not satisfy you, You are a prac- 


“ Yes, sir; some political news which was com-! tical man, sir, leading a regular life, and you 


cannot realize the extraordinary ways resorted to 
by some persons to obtain money.” 

** Well let me learn some of these.” 

Having thus adroitly prepared the mind of the 
Joie for what he was about to hear, Savari con- 








SCIENCE, LITERATURE & STATISTICS, 


Tae Chemical News gives the composition of 
the clay which is eaten so extensively by the natives of 
Borneo. It states that some years ago the the manager 
of the Orange-Nassau colliery, near Zandjermosin, in 
the island of Borneo, found that many of his work- 
people (natives) consumed large quantities of a kind of 
clay; a sample of this material was forwarded to Bata- 
via for analysis, and the following is the result in 100 
parts: Pitcoal resin (orgsnic matter volatile at red heat), 
15.4; pure carbon (ditto), 15.9; silica (ditto), 38.3; 
alumina (ditto), 2.27; iron pyrites (ditto), 2.7; total, 
100.0. 

Tuer was sold by auction, in London, in 
February last, from the late Sir Charles Rugge Price’s 
collection, what is called the “‘Handred Guilder Piece,’ 
being a single impression of an engraving from Rem- 
brandt’s “Christ Healing the Sick,” It is in what is 
called “the first state,’’ and only eight impressions of 
this were ever taken; of these five are in public collec- 
tions in London, Paris, Vienna, and Amsterdam. - The 
price copy, put up at two hundred guineas, went for 
£1,180—the largest sum ever given for any engraving. 
The next highest price paid at an auction was £320 for 
an impression of Marc Antonio’s “ Judgment of Paris.’” 
This was on April 18th 1860, 


A caLcuLATING machine is in use in the 
office of the Registrar-General in London. Its opera. 
tions are both accurate and useful, and in the last 
annual report of the Registrar there are numerous cal- 
culations for which it was used, It is limited to calcu. 
lations involving a regular series, but by means of 
logarithms, questions involving calculations in the 
higher branches of mathematics can be reduced to very 
simple formulas, and brought into such a compass as 
will readily admit of their insertion in the machine.. 
The machine was intended to perform only the opera. 
tion of addition, but by various expedients it is made 
perform also subtraction, multiplication and divi- 

on. 


In the forests of Canada it is’estimated that: 
15,000 men are employed; and in the partial mamufac- 
ture of lumber more thon 2,000 mills, and at least 
10,000 men, At the city of Quebec about 1,200 vessels 
are employed, of an argregate freight capacity of 700,- 
000 tons, besides 500,000 <f lake and canal tonnage. 
About 17,000 are engaged in carrying the pro- 
ducts of the forest from Quebec to Europe, and 8,000 
more in its transportation on inland waters, In New 
Brunswick, too, there are equally valuable forests,, 
which the construction of the Intercolonial Railway will 
do much in developing. 


Dorine the past eight years 22 travelers and 
11 guides have been killed in climbing the Alps. 


Ir has recently been found that the famey 
from roasting coffee are a most powerful deodoraat; 
whatever infection or tagion may be feared, the 
roaster, containing the heated berry, is to be carried 
through the rooms, and the fumes escaping are said 
entirely to destroy animal and vegetable effluvia, 

In Berlin the policemen of all railway and! 
police-stations and of the market-places have beem 
furnished with lactometers, in order to put a stop to 
the adulteration of milk, which is practiced there on a 
great scale, 


Tue Norway rat has completely extirpated 
the native rat in New Zegland. The English house-fly 
is also extirpating the native blue-boitie, the settlers. 
carry the English house-fly in small boxes to their set- 
tle nents, to destroy the native fly. The English weeds 
crush out of existence the hardiest indigenous plants in 
that colony. The white clover trom England is extir- 
pating the New Zealand flax plant, and English annuals 
destroy New Zealand perennials, The pigs which 
Captain Cook landed in New Zealand have so multipled 
that landlords offer rewaras for killing them. 














CURIOUS AND INTERESTING, 


A women of workmen in Ironton, Ohio, 
have been able to build themselves comfortable homes 
through the aid of co-operative building associations 
within the past eight months. 

Tux Chinese beggars of San Francisco are: 
to be reship to their native country, by the SeerYup. 
Company, which is composed of their countrythen, A. 

example for foreigners in our Eastern cities, 


Tae Queen of England has pardoned Edward! 


seven years , on condition that he shall leave Great 
Britain. He all confined in 
prison for criminal lunatics at Broadmoor, 


Parvate letters from Brussels r 
change in the health of the wife of Maximi The 


state of her mind remains , inasmuch as 
it has acquired - The unfor- 
tunate lady is still unacquainted with the death of ber 
consort. ugh fT Ay y for this 
sad information, she been told Juarez bas 


entered Mexico, “ So much the better,” was her reply. 
“I think Maximilian will appoint him President of the 
Btate Council,” 


An unprecedented fact has just occurred at 
the Sorbonne, in Paris. A deaf and dumb young man, 
M. Dusuxeau, has lately passed his examination sa 


Bachelor of Sciences. He answered with talent, 
in writing, all the 8 pat to him. is success 
does honor to the Institute of the Deaf and Dumb. 


Tue attempt in Bagied to employ females 
in type-setting, seems to have been a failure. A Lon- 
don paper says: “ The manage to scramble up 
their reprint copy pretty bly, but when they come 
to correct at the stone, they do not like it at all, and 
* equabbles” of all sorts are the ye Then, 
" stopping after eight o’clock to get a proof out, is 
quite out of the question, Sundry signals and whistles 
are often heard fom their anxious swains ip wuitine, 
who cast up smal pebbles to the windows, and then tho 
girls are artful enough to throw their bonnets and 
cloaks down to their sweethearts in the street from tho 
windows, and | pass down the stairs in their 
costume, ae if going from one room to an- 
other, they quickly slope off in a mysterious manner, 
In spite, therefore, of much oral humbug whieh hos 
been expended on the scheme, the Female Comypositor 
idea is another proof that whatever may be woman's 
mission, or whatever her proper place may be, it is not 
in the printing-office.” 





interrogatory, I have had, you must admit, since | 


Tuerz is not a single daily in Italy 
| with more than six thousand and not a 


| single newspaper*publisher who is a man of wealth 
— standing in the community. 

| Tue Frankfort police have forbidden the 

| uae of the fabric known as green tarlatane, as it is dyed 

by colors composed in part of arrenica! prepara 

tions, and is consequently very injurious to health, 
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CHINESE CARRYING DIS- 
PATCHES. 


Wau the American na- 
tion, with untiring assiduity, is 
striving to span the continent of 
North America with the iron 
girdle of the railroad, Asia is 
stili content to rely upon the 
services of horse, camel, or mule, 
as did their fathers before them. 
It is true that the introduction 
of foreigners has hid some 
effect in facilitating communica- 
tion by giving the lazy Orientals 
an idea of speed and regularity, 
such as may be achieved with 
their primitive methods of elimi- 
nating distances; and of one of 
their grandest achievements in 
this line we give an illustration 
on this page. Two horses, who 
do the real labor of drawing tne 
vehicle, are attached wit thongs 
to a sort of cart made of bamboo. 
The leaders of the team are at- 
tached simply by leading-strings, 
and are more useful in frighten- 
ing the women of the villages on 
the road, and impressing the 
populace with the importance ef 
their mission, than in drawing 
the cart. This sketch was made 
during the late Taeping rebellion, 
and the cart contained dispatches 
to the Emperor of China relative 
to that war. 


A CURIOUS PUMP. 


We here give a picture of 
avery curious field-pump used at 
the p:esent day in the interior of 
Buenos Ayres, In ordinary aca- 
sons, in some districts at Jeast, 
abundance of water is obtained 
from streams and Jaganas all the 
year round for the yarious do- 
mestic animals; but during such 
droughts as that which occurred 
in 1865-66, it is necessary to raise 


the water to the surface. This is done by simple but | 


ingenious machines, which, so far as the writer is 
aware, are peculiar to that country. The principal 
one is the manga, or sleeve—a long canvas bag, like 
a windsail, one end of which is kept open by an iron 
ring, and connected with a rope which passes over a 
pulley above, while the other terminates in a wooden 
pipe, as shown in the engraving. By slackening the 
rope the upper end of the bag is let down into the 
well, and as the horse then draws it up the water 
is easily lifted, and is discharged through the wooden 
pipe at the other end of the bag into a trough, whence 
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CHINESE DISPATCH WAGON ON THE ROAD, 


large sums laid apon their capabilities of “ pinning” 
the bull, Numbers of the most influential personages 
in Birmingham were present, and the gentle sex were 
by no means unrepresented. Atter several dogs had in 
turn been let loose at the raging quadruped with varied 
success, a native of Oldbury produced a white bull- 
terrier of unexceptional make and breed, and large 
sums were betted that Rose, for such was her name, 
**pinned”’ once in three times. Twice she essayed in 
vain, and the greatest excitement prevailed as she 
dashed forward on her third and last attempt. With 
glaring eyes and head held low to receive the canine 





o.eater 


A CURIOUS PUMP. 


the thirsty flocks are watered. Other devices are used 
as in other countries, such as the common bucket and 
windlass, and a contrivance by which the bucket 
empties itself into the trough on reaching the top of 
the well. 








The Last Bull-Baiting in England. 


STAFFORDSHIRE was always renowned for the 
spirit of bull-baiting before it was prohibited by the 
laws of England, and it was in this county, near Bir- 
mingham, that the last bull-baiting took place, The 
colliers of Staffordshire were not the only aiders and 
abettors of this and other kindred diversions, such as 
cock-fighting, badger-drawing, and dog-fighting, for 
the most respectable classes who vegetated in the coun- 
try were steady attendants on these occasions, as wel! 
as many members of the P. R. and a fair sprinkling of 
the turfites. The of the bull often took place 
on 8 Sunday night by the light of torches made of tarred 
rope, which threw a lurid glare upon the faces of the 
thousands who surrounded the arena. It was no un- 
usual circumstances then for instances of the most 
ferocious cruelty to be enacted, such as arousing the 
poor badgered animal to fury by throwing blazing tar 
upon his flanks. 

For the benefit of the young generation who are not 
acquainted with the amiable diversion of bu 
the following description is given. In the centre of the 
arena a post is sunk to the level of the earth, to which 
by a stout chain the bull is fastened. A bull-dog is 
then introduced, which endeavors to catch the bull by 
the nose, and hold him fost; this is considered as a 
defeat of the bull. Of course the bull’s only 
are his horns, and sometimes his fore feet, with which 
he endeavors to kill the dog. With this explanation 
the description of the last bull-bait will be better under- 
stood. . 

On the day appointed for the sport, Birmingham 
poured forth its thousands, and the surrounding mining 
districts contributed hundreds of unwashed and half- 
nude colliers to join in the disgusting pastime, whilst 
Gogs which had been trained and bred for the purpose 
were brought out by their inhuman owners, and had 





enemy, the bull awaited the attack, and judging the 
distance nicely, he caught the plucky assailant upon 
his horns and threw her high into the air. Her owner, 
oblivious of all danger, dashed forward to catch the 
falling body in his arms, but she was ripped completely 
up, and her protruding entrails denoted vital and irre- 
parable injury. The dog’s master, brutal in every other 
respect, displayed great affection for the canine friend 
he had lost, for paying his money, he went home, 
buried ber in his garden, and then hanged himselft—a 





moat fitting finale, 





SHARKS. 


Onr day during the rainy monsoon 
of 1842 three men of the Arracan local battalion at 
Akyab deseried, and smuggled themselves on board a 
native boat which was about to cross the harbor late in 
the evening. The weather was dark and stormy, and 
when the boat reached about half-way across—that is, 
nearly three miles from either shore—in a tumultuous 
sea, caused by the race of the tide against a strong 
wind, the boat capsized. 1ts occupants got on her bot- 
tom, but, there being no keel or anything to hold by, 














They knew the sharks which 
swarm about that part of the har- 
bor were collecting round the 
boat, and with this dreadtul con- 


canoe, fully aware that to slip 
into the sea was to meet & speedy 
but frightful death. Not many 
minutes elapsed before another 
unfortunate seapoy startled them 
with a ghastly yell. A few broken 
words, while he clung to the boat, 
explained his awful situation; 
and, with a frantic clutch or two 
at the slippery bottom, and at his 
companions, who were powerless 
to help him, he was swiftly drawn 
under. The miserable survivors, 
stupefied with terror, and bereft 
of all hope, lay still upon their 
rolling and insecure perch, till 
they had providentially been car- 
ried past the strength of the 
stream, where the tumbling 
waves had pitehed them inces- 
santly off their seats, and, enter- 
ipg a smoother space of slack 
water, were enabled to guide the 
boat to a rock, and there to right 
her and proceed on ther way, 








Lercnes or Provu.—My 
sleer, however, became troubled, 
for I dreamed we had again fallen 
into the bands of the Burmen 
soldiery, who were putting mea to 
death by rol.ing me down a hill in 
a barre) lined with dagger points, 
the pricking ot which awoke me, 
when é .e cause of my dream be- 
© me more eviient than agree- 
able. My ara.s and legs were 
spotted with the smali, hungry 
an’ jvatiusome leeches which in- 
fest the marshes ot Pegu. 

‘“‘Naon, Naon! the beasts are 
sucking me to death,’’ I exclaim- 
ed, endeavoring to tear one off wy 
skin, 

“The Sahib must not touch them, or they will bleed 
him to death!’’ exclaimed Naon, looking aghast, and 
fearing to pull ther off; knowing, 9s he did, that, if 
thus removed, dangerous u'cers would ensue, 

“But thisis unbearable. What is to be done, Naon ?”’ 
I said, almost crying with pain. 

**«Tombakoo—tombakoo,” replied he, pointing to a 
field within a short distance. 

I comprehended his meaning. It was a tobacco-field, 
where, fortunately for me, the plant was not on'y plen- 
tiful, but blackening to ripeness. Gathering some, and 
having well moistened it, Naon poured the juice upon 





THE LAPLANDER’S SONG.—SEE PAGE 266 


were frequently washed off, and helped on again by 
their companions. All were good swimmers and strong, 
hardy men, and, as there was a good chance of the 
boat being drifted on to some rocks just visible in the 
darkness, they kept up good heart, till suddenly one of 
their number (a sepoy), in struggling to regain his 
place on the boat’s bottom, gave a loud shriek and dis. 
appeared! Horror seized upon the party, for the Ara- 
kanese are all more or Jess fishermen and boatmen, and 
long experience in the dangers of those waters at once 
infopmed tnem of the nature of their comrade’s fate. 








THE LAST BULL BAITING IN ENGLAND. 





the vampires, who, to my delight—for the attachmen t 
was entirely on one side—dropped off one by one, leav- 
ing me, however, in a very unenviable state, for the 
bleeding did not entirely cease for some hours after- 
ward, 

The most curious, and to you,I have no doubt, in- 
teresting part of this adventure will be, to be told that 
these dangerous reptiles have little in common either 
with the horse-leeches or those used by medical men in 
this country. They are of a dark speckled color, and 
not larger than a blood-worm; neither do they crawl 
like the leeches I have named, but move forward by # 
series ot jerkings, by first fixing their head on # spot, 
and bringing their tail up to it by a sudden jerk, while 
at the same time their head is thrown forward tor an- 
other grip; tiius, their movements are so quick, that 
before they are perceived they eontrive to get up one’s 
clothes and fix upon the skin; and that, too, easily, 
through the light, tbin clothes worn in an Indian 
climate. 


Feanxim’s Avtosrocrapny.—Among the 
trophies of an enlightened zeal for American interests 
brought home by Mr. Bigelow, our late Minister to 
France, is the original manuscript of Franklin’s Auto- 
biography. The fate of that manuscript has for more 
than half a century been a mystery. Sir Samuel Rom- 
illy, during his first visit to France, in 1802, speaks of 


| having seen it, but since then its fate has left no trace 


that we are aware of upon the literature of any country. 
Mr. Bigelow found it in the hands of the family through 
whose courtesy it was exhibited to Romilly—the very 
family to whom it was presented byiwauthor. The man- 
uscript discloses the fact that great liberties were taken 
with the text by the editor of the original edition ot 
1817; that numerous changes, several hundred in num- 
; and, a tact still more remark- 


right to tax the who 

versely —— _— All — ~- 
hic account negotiations Lord 

end Lord Mansfield, was apparently overlooked by 

Wm. Temple Franklin, or whoever superintended the 

edition issued in his name. 
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A SINGULAR CASE OF MONOMANIA. 


HOME INCIDENTS,” &C.3 | 
Singular Case of Monomania. 


A singular case of monomania has recently been made | 
public near Melrose, N. Y., by the attempts of an 
elderly gentleman to inflict upon bimself fatal in. 
juries, and to murder his family without any apparent 
provocation on their part. Fora number of years hie | 
mental aberration bas been known to his relatives, and 
no little excitement has been occasioned by his strange 
deportment. Besides the attempts to take his own life, 
be has given other exhibitions ot the powerful infatua- 
tion he was jaboring under. The idea that has exerted | 


such an influence upon his mind, and rendered him a ' 


subject of terror to his most 
intimate acquaintances, is 
that his wife possesses the 
power of directing all his 
thoughts and actions through 
spiritualistic agencies. A 
few days ago his last freak 
took place. At an early hour 
of the day he asked his wife 
for a clean collar, saying he 
intended to visit New York. 
His wife had not arisen at 
the time he made his de- 
mand, but she hastened to 
get the article for him lest 
the delay might provoke him 
to a dangerous assault. He {| 
became so irritated at the 
time occupied in serving him 
that he rushed in a frantic 
manner to an adjoining 
room, his face red with anger, 
and his teeth grating vio- 
lently. He quickly returned 
with a large carving-knife in 
his hand, and his wife, as- 
sisted by their daughter, had 
just time enough to close 
and bar the door with a bed- 
stead before he reached the- 
room, Finding himself baffl- 
ed in his murderous inten. 
tions, he commenced pound, 
ing the door, which so 
alarmed the females that 
they both sprang from the 
window into the street, a 
distance of twenty feet. The 
efforts of the frenzied man to force an entrance to the 
room, and the appearance of his wife and daughter in 
an insensible condition from the effects of their jump, 
induced some neighbors, who surmised the cause of the 
coniusion, to enter the house and secure the man. 
He, however, eluded their vigilance until he got clear 
of his premises, and then walked quietly to New York 
city, where he was arrested in the evening and examined 
by several physicians, who pronounced him a proper 
subject for an insane asylum. He will be removed 
to the insane asylum at Utica as soon as the necessary 
papers can be made out. 
Assault on an Editor. 
A short time ago we gave a sketch of an assault upon 
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a Southern editor by a sheriff for the publication of an 
article which, it was alleged, reflected upon the official 
character of the sheriff. Several daysego, Mr. John E. 
Hayes, a Georgian editor, was attacked in a cowardly 
manner in his counting-room by two sons of Mr. Hop- 
kins, a United States revenue assessor, The cause of 
the affair was an article published in the newspaper 
edited by the assaulted party, which, although nu 
name was mentioned, was supposed to reflect upon the 
character of Mr. Hopkins in having subscribed io the 
test oath. According to the editor’s statement, he was 
walking through the counting-room toward the door, 
when he accosted one of the young men and said, 
“Good day, Mr. Hopkins; how are you?” the person 


addressed answering, ‘‘Very well, thank you, Mr. 
Hayes; I’m very happy to meet you;”’ at the same time 
seizing the proffered hand, as though in friendship, 
and throwing Mr. Hayes violently round with his back 
toward the other brother, who dealt him half a dozen 
violent blows with the butt of a loaded whip, felling 
him to the floor. The brother who held one of the edi- 
tor’s hands while the other was pounding him with the 
whip, struck Mr. Hayes in the face with his fist as he 
was sinking to the floor. Mr. Hayes succeeded after a 
while in getting into a neighbor’s store, and was fol- 
lowed by his assailants. He charged them with having 
committed the assault, which they acknowledged, one 
expressing a willingness to be arrested for the outrage. 


ASBAULT ON AN EDITOR. 
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LOST IN THE SNOW. 


They were arrested soon after and held to bail in the , 
sum of $3,000 each. Some friends of the unfortunate | 


man placed him in « carriage and took him to his resi- 

dence, before reaching which he was seized with fainting 

fits. Toward evening he grew rapidly worse, and his 

physicians are of the opinion that his injuries will 

prove fatal. 

Railroad Accident on the Cleveland and 
Toledo Railroad. 

On the twelfth of December last, a train of ten cars, 
while crossing the Sandusky River, broke through the 
bridge and was precipitated into the water. Had this 
been the regular express train, we should have been 
called upon to chronicle a companion disaster to that 


RAILBOAD ACCIDENT ON THE CLEVELAND AND TOLEDO RAILROAD—AN ENGINE AND TEN CARS BUBIED IN THE RIVER. 


occurring at Angola, now being faithfully illustrated in 
this newspeper, with the difference that in this case 
the wounded would have been drowned instead of 
being burned. As the accident happened to the local 
freight train, no one was injured except the conductor, 
whose name is Carver. He is missing, and supposed to 
to be buried under the wreck of cars at the bottom of 
the river. The frequency of railroad disaster is alarm- 
ingly increasing, and calls loudly for a revision of the 
science of railroading. He who has to risk his life on the 
cars from necessity has also the right to demand that 
the journey should be comparatively safe, The pernicious 
system of running the same car-trucks on rails ot 
different gauge, cannot be too severely reprehended, 


ill 


| 
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and Congress should take the matter in band and fixa 
uniform gauge, to which all railroads carrying the 
United States mail should be obliged to contorm. Since 
the Angola disaster the daily newspapers have teemed’ 
with advice to railroad companies; but the matter should 
not be allowed to rest there. Legislation on the sub- 
ject first, and then to have the law put in operation, is 
what we require. 
Lost in the Snow. 

During the whole of last Thanksgiving Day, a blind- 
ing snow-storm raged over the Western prairies, bring- 
ing to some doors the terrible hand of death in its most 
frightful form, that of victory after a long and gallantly 
contested fight, as herein related and illustrated. 

son of Colonel W. A. Phillips 
went hunting on that day on 
horseback, and was lost in 
the snow-storm. A hundred 
people sought the lost child; 
but though his horse was 
found, notbing of its precious 
load could be discovered 

though ten days were ex. 
hausted in the weary search. 
Atlength a Kaw chief brought 
word of the discovery of a 
white boy lying dead on the 
banks of Smoky Hill River, 

and the friends of the boy 
immediately repaired to the 
spot, guided by the Indvans, 
to identify the body if pos- 
sible. When arrived at the 
spot they found the body of 
a boy, with light golden hair, 
and broad forehead. He lay 
on his face, his coat and over- 
reoat still carefully buttoned 
up, and his gloves still on his 
hands. The child had rid- 


flying before the horrible 
storm. From all the evi- 
dence, he had reached the 
spot where found about ten 
or eleven o'clock at night, 
before the snow ceased. The 
body was recognized as that 
of the missing one, and it 
may readily be believed that it was a mournful proces- 
sion that brought the wenderer home, full thirty-seven 
miles from the place where he was found, 
Fatal Accident at Fulton Ferry. 

Two weeks ago we gave « cut representing 
ner in which passengers jump to and from 
before they have been properly secured, and 
mishaps that occasionally occur during the 
sure and rush for comfortable seats and places 
ness. The necessity for regulations that will 
personal safety, if comfort cannot be obtained, must be 
clear to any one acquainted with the system of ferriage 
in vogue in New York. On Saturday afternoon, Decem- 
ber the 2ist, Mr. John Kempston, a gentleman 
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favorably known in legal circles in this city, and es- 
teemed by all bis acquaintances, started from his 
offi ¢ for expecting to cross the Fulton Ferry 
at six o’clock. The boat had scarce'y been made fast 
to the bridge when the rush to get on board began, and 
Mr. Kempston, who was on the east of the 
carriageway, was pressed along so rapidly that he lost 
this balance and fel! across the beam which divides the 
footpath from the carriageway. A cart heavily laden 
wich hides was coming off the boat at the time, and one 
wheel of the vehicle passed over his neck before an 
alarm could be raised. The injury produced immedi- 
ate death, and at the coroner's inQuest held shortly 
after, the driver of the cart was exonerated from all 
blame, as it was quite dark at the time of the acci- 
dent, and he had promptly stopped his horse when the 
event became known. The jury, howover, severely cen. 
sured the Union Ferry Company “tor not providing 
gates to prevent passengers from entering a boat until 
the same i» made fast, and all the passengers and ve- 
hicles landed.” The jury further recommended the 
city authorities to pass an ordinance compelling the 
company to provide the necessary safeguards, Inreply, 
the company declare that it is impossible for them to 
put gates in their ferry-houses, as the Common Coun- 
<i) will pot give them more space in the street, and 
‘there is not room inthe houses as they are at present; 
also that the spaces betweea the parts of the braces on 
the bridges are left so that people who rush from the 
boats up the carriageway can get out of the way of 
vehicles. They say also that the death of Mr. Kempston 
was the first one at their ferries this year, and that 
35,000,000 people dave been transported by their boats 
this year. Mr, %empston was an Irishman by birth, 
and had been jy, this country twenty years, eighteen of 
which he spg,t as a law reporter upon a daily paper in 
this city, %ad the latter two as clerk of the Superior 
Court, Pv ct2, He was about fifty years of age. 








FUN FOR THE FAMLY. 


A Beri journal relates that the famous 
Bismarek once challenged Dr. Virchow for offensive 
language used in parliamentary debate. The learned 
docvor was at that Eme engazed in investigations reltt- 
ing to trichinosis. He is said to have thus replied to 
the messenget who bore Bismarck’s challenge : 

** My arms; there they are—those two sausages. Ono 
of them is full of trichinm, the other is pure. Let his 
excelleacy breakfast with me, We will eat the sau- 
6agea, and he shall take his choice of them.” 


‘Wuen Carter, the Lion King, was exhibiting 
with Ducrow at Astley’s, in London, a manager with 
‘whom Carter hid made and broken an engagement, 
iesued a writ against him. The bailiffs came to the 
#tage-door and asked tor Carter, 

“Show the gentlemen up,” said Ducrow; and when 
they reached the stage, there sat Carter composedly in 
the great cage, with an enormous lion on each side of 
him, ‘‘There’s Mr, Carter waiting tor you, gentleman,”’ 
said Ducrow; ‘vo im and take him, Carter, my boy, 
open the door.” 

Carter proceeded to obey, at the same time eliciting, 
by private signal, a tremendous roar from his com- 
panions. The bailiffs staguered back in terror, und 
Tolle i over each other as tuey rushed down-stairs, 


Two Goop-naTureD Irishmen, on a certain 
eccasion, occupied the game bed, In the morning one 
oi them inquired of the other: 

** Dennis, di you hear the thunder last night ?”” 

"No, Pat; did it raily thunder ?” 

** Yes, i! thundered as it hiven and airth would come 
togither.” 

“Why in the divil, thin, didn’t ye wake me, for ye 
know I can’t elape whin it thunders.” 


**How raprpiy.thev build houses now,” 
gaid Cornelius to an old acqusintance, as he pointed to 
a new two story house; ‘they commenced that buildiag 
o— last week, and they are already putting in tie 

ighte.”” 

* Yes,” rejoined his friend, “andthe next week they 
will put in the liver.”’ 


Iw order to wet an enemy lend a man a small 
m of money for a day, Call upon him in a week for it. 
Yat two months. In three montis insist upon bis 
paying you. He will get angry, denounce you, and 
ever «fier speak of you iv abusive terme, We have 
veen this experiment tried trequently, and never knew 
it fa 1.” 


‘“‘Wrnn, my child,” said a stern father to 
hie 'ittle daughter after church, “what do you remem- 
ber ot all the clergyman said ?”’ 

* Nothing,”’ was the timid reply. 

** Nothing,” said he, severely; ** now, remember, the 
next time you must te!l me something he says, or you 
must stay away from church.”’ 

The next Sunday she came home, her eyes all ex- 
citement; 

“Trem mber something,” said she, 

“Atl very glad to hear it,” replied the father; 
“ what did he say ?” 

* He vaid,”’ ane cried, delighted)y, “ a collection will 
now be made.”’ 


Currp shoots with a rifle now, and not with 
a bow and arrow. Else how is it that girls can hear the 
popping of the question ? 


A Trerninie tragedy has occurred in Califor- 
nia. A gentleman recently made a lady a present of a 
pair of pistols, and after several trials of skill they con- 
cluded to go through the forms of aduel, They took 
their positions, fired at the word, and to the terror of 
the lady, the gentleman fell. She threw herself tran- 
tically upon the corpre, embracing and kissing it with 
every emotion of endearment. nder such magical 
influences the gentleman revived, and rose unhurt 
from the ground, and—and—they are to be married! 


‘“‘Now, tHe, fust boy in ‘rithmetic, how 
many white beans air there in ten black ones?” 
«Ten, sir, ef you skin ’em,” was the reply. 


An eminent physician gave it as his opinion 
that more Williems are born on quarter-day than on 
any other day of the year, inasmuch as one meets more 
* little Bills’ then than at any other time. 


Tue Rock Angrap.—What a young husband 
foresees when the cradle is brought home, 


Expermments have recently been made with 
“chilled projectiles.” which have proved thom to be 
prodigiously desiructive. Of old, when it happened 
toat an enemy hove jn sight, the order to the gunners 
was to “give it to bim hot.” Im tnture, “take it 
cool y,” will perhaps be the command; and we shall 
not hear so much about the heat of an engagement, 
boy the victory is won by chilled projectiles and cold 
steel. 


A FEW EDUCATIONAL DEFINITIONS ; 


Mernrtav Anrrumeric.—Abstraction. 
BooxkEerixc.—Not returning volumes lent, 
Sso2t-Hanp.—Giving two fingers to shake. 
Use oF THE GLopes.—To cover the 
—Ten cents on the . onthe 

Dictation.—Richard, you must take me 

— Ecowomy.—An M. C. in a cheap tng- 
use. 
Buyorocr.—Anctioneering. 

BuYOLoGY.—How to purchase the besi sub- 


ELECTRO: 

stitute for silver, 
COMPARATIVE FIZzZcOLoGy.— Moselle after Champagpe. 
FILuoLocy.—How to make a good dinner. 
PatsoLocy.—How to find your way in the Five Points. 
S1eucoLocy.— How to make Angeline sensible of your 


How To make an Arpie Dompzine. — First | 
(es; get sone one who knows | bargains in this day’s paper. 


Method—Get some ap 
how to make them; Jet her make them. Second Method 
—If you know all about it, do it yourself. 


Said Ann’s preceptor, “A kiss is a noun; 
But tell me if proper or common ?” he cried, 


With cheeks of vermilion, and eyelids cast down, 
“*Tis both common and proper!” the pupil replied. 


Oupest Innasrrant on THE Faeezine Pornt.— 


Tis bitter cold, and lo! the mercury 

In Fahren’ eit’s thermometer has gone 
Down below thirty-two. Ha! quicksilver! 

Now, in the frosty winter of mine age, 








Would I could do the same! 
BONNETS. 
“The “Em ” is formed from the finest of 


ostr.ch feathers, with a bordering of marabout around 
the crown. From beneath the crown a fall of elegant 
point lace covers the chignon. A narrow band of scarlet 
velvet runs across the bonnet, forming with the feathers 
a row of checkered work, and the front is ornamented 
with « bunch of mountain berries and leaves, The 
| strings are formed by a barbe of maral out. 


The “Caste” is of Bismarck brown velvet, with a 

barbe of the same passing around the crown, and ter- 
minating in a knot on the left side, from the centre ot 
which is a fall of ostrich feathers, 


The “Lagrange” is made of black velvet, with a 
plain crown, around which passes a@ fall of point lace 
that is caught up in front with an elegant jet orna- 
|ment. The inside of the bonnet is trimmed with a 
| piaiting of corn-colored velvet, with a narrow sirip of 
| 
' 





lack running through the centre. The strings are of 

| shaded corn-colored ribbons, over which falls a barbe of 

| fine lace. This bonnet is truly a handsome one, and is 

warranted to fit and add beauty to any head except a 
gentleman’s. 


——_— 


Pror. Wurrney, of Yale College, in his 
“Language and the Study of Language,” says: “A 
reprehensible popular inaccuracy—commencing in this 
country, I believe, at the South or among the [rish, but 
lately making very alarming progress northward, and 
through almost all classes of the community—is threat- 
ening to wipe out in the first persons of our futures 
the distinction between the two auxiliaries shall and 
will, casting away the former, and putting the latter in 
its place. The Southerner says: “It is certain that 
we will fail,” 1 would try in vain to thank you.”” To 
say J shall in circumstances where we should say he will, 
to put we should where good usage would require they 
would, sx ems to these people, who have never investi- 
gated cither the history or the philosophy of the dif- 
ference of the phraseology in the two persons, an in- 
consistency which may and should be avoided, The 
matter, however, is one which implies a violation not 
only of good English usage, but also of sound etymolo- 

ical morality: shall originally and properly contains 

e idea of duty, and will that of resolve; and to disre- 
= obligation in the laying out of fuiure action, mak- 

g arbitrary resolve the sole guide, is a lesson which 
the community ought not to learn trom any section or 
class, in language any more than in political and social 
conduct,” 


Somr may be found to doubt that the move- 
ment of the earth affects the direction of a ball expelled 
from a cannon; nevertheless, the fact is correct. A 
simple illustration of this effect may be made by attach- 
ing to the eame axis two wheels of different diameters, 
so that both shall rotate together. If the one have a 
diameter of three feet, and the other of one foot, it is 
evident that any point on the circumference of the 
larger will, during a revolution, move through three 
times as much space as a similar point on the periphery 
ot the lesser circle, and wiil, therefore, move with three 
times the velocity. The figure of the earth may be con- 
sidered as inade up of an infinite number of such 
vheels, diminishing in size from the equator to the 
poles, and all revolving in twenty-‘our hours. Now, if 
a gan be fired from the equator in the directiou of the 
meridian, which is obviously that of maximum devia- 
tion, atan object nearer the pole, it is plain that that 
object, being situated on a smaller circle than the gun, 
but revolving in the sarhe interval of time, will move, 
during the flight of the projectile, through less space 
eastward than the shot, which will have imparted to it 
the greater velocity of the Jarger circle from which it 
started, and the latter will therefore tend to strike 
eastward from its butt. 


Reuiciovs literature is enriched with the 
name of a new sect. In the district of Wladimir (Rus- 
sia), a middle-aged woman recently appeared as the 
Virgin Mary. People did not much attend to her till 
she unfolded her mission, and when they heard what it 
was, they gave in their adhesion at once. She pro- 
nounced the paying of taxes as an iniquity which God 
had sent her to suppress. Crowds became quite of her 
opinion, and resorted to her temple, where, over some 
Bacchanalian orgies and rather objectionable dances, 
ahe presided as High Priestess, The ‘Christian anti- 
taxpayers ” attracted the attention of a paternal govern- 
ment, The authorities shut up the chapel, sent the 
pseudo-virgin to the Cancasus, and proceeded to levy 
all unpaid imposts with the utmost degree of rigor. 


Tur director of the Italian Life Assurance 
Society bas published some interesting statistics, show- 
ing the average duration of lite in Italy as compared 
with that of other countries, from which it appears that 
the mortality of Itahans is exceptionably great. He 
shows that in Italy 2254 per cent, of the infant popula- 
tion die yearly, and that even in the healthiest districis 
the average duration of life is 33.43 years o1.ly, while in 
France it is 38,33, at Geneva 42.02, and in England 
39,81. 


Tue official report of the progress of the 
Mont Cenis Tunnel during October, is extremely ratis- 
factory. The tunnel was advanced 131°45 metres, or 
upward of 140 yards. Thus, on the 3lst October, 7,664 
metres had been excavated, leaving only 4,555 to com- 
plete the work. If it proceeds to the completion at the 
same rate, the tunnel will be opened in 1870. Up to the 
present time the south end is much the turthest ad- 
vanced—4,640 metres against 3,024 at the northern end. 


An English Blue Book reports that 320,663 
men and boys are em )loyed in 3,192 coal mines in Eng- 
land and Wales. The coal brouvht to the surface in 
1866 was slightly in excess of 100,000,000 tons, One 
serious accident takes place for every 117,537 tons, and 
one life is lost for every 67,877 tous so raised through- 
out the kingdom. 


Tur recent report of the Freedmen’s Bureau 
for North Carolina states, that there are 60,000 negro 
children in that State, 25,000 of whom have been attend- 
ing school during the past year. There are 125,000 poor 
whate chijdren in North Carolina, but no such p:opor- 
tion of these go to school. In fact, seven-tenths of them 
can neither read nor write. 


A prominent English politician, in a recent 
at Bolton, asserted “that from 27 to 34 per cent. 

those married in the parishes a: ound London are 
unable to write their names, and that there are 40,000 
children in the city of Manchester attending no school. 


Acoonpms to a return made to the British 
House of Commons, the number of steam vessels 
registered in the United Kingdom was, on the Ist of 
January, 1947, 2,808, and the amount o! their aggregate 

tered Sis, 869,502 tons, their gross tonpage 
amounting to 1,270,240 tons. 


Toxzacoo in France, as in many other Euro- 
Government 


retail stores tn France, and last 





tration possesses 36, 


than 27,000,000 . 
_= ae | vy ot tobacco 





Sze Towle & Co.’s advertisement for great 


Hoximay Presents. —An extensive assortment 
| of fancy goods can be had at Gouraud’s French Fancy 
Emporium, 453 Broadway. Parties in search of presenis 
for the holidays will find his place of business truly a 
“Curiosity Shop.”’ It is not so difficult to say what ycu 
can find, as what you cannot find there. You can be 
furnished with ies’ and Gents’ Dressinz-Cases, 
sp'endid Ladies’ Work-Boxes, 8 Iver, Ivory and Leather 
Cigar Cases, Silver Snuff and Tobacco- Silver 
¥ruit-Knives, Silver and Leather Pocket-books, Musical 
Cigar-Stands, Musical Work-Boxes, Albums,Lubin’s Per- 
fumes, Fans, etc. Gouraud’s Oriental Cream, his Italian 

cated Soap. In fine, give him acall, and you will 
be accommodated with an g you want, at store, 
453 Broadway, near Gran 


A Mosr Suitable Holiday Present for a 
smoker is undoubtedly a genuine Meerschaum, which 
Messrs. Pollak & Son, sell at masufacturers’ price at 
their stores: 27 John, near Nassau, and 692 and 693 
Broadway, near Fourth street. Also, Repairi Boil- 
ing and Amber-work done, Send tor Ci:cular to Letter- 








box 5,846. 637-40 
AYER’S HERRY PECTO ure 
passes a a2 OnaE in the mC ORAL» cure 


of Coughs, Colds, and Consumption. 





Tho Barnum & Van Amburgh Mu- 
. seum and Menagerie Co. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. 


OPEN FROM SUNRISE TILL 10 P. M. 
Performances in the Lecture Room each day, 
COMMENCING AT 234 AND 73 P. M. 

Every evening during the week, the New Grand Fairy 
Spectacular Pantomime, enti 

LITTLE DEW DROP; 


OR THE 
FAIRIES’ HOME IN THE PALACE OF NEPTUNE. 
Previous to the Pantomime the pleasing Comedietta, 
entitled the 
DAY AFTER THE WEDDING. 
The Marvel and wonder of the World, 
AN INFANT FEMALE ESAU! 1! 
Hairy all over, with eles aut human form! 
APRICAN BABY ELEPHANT! 
LIVING GORILLA! 

To be seen at ali hovrs,a very attractive and com- 
prehensive collection of Beautiful Tropical Fish, Mam- 
moth Fat Infant, Giantess, Fat Lady, Dwarfs, Circassian 
Girl, Living Skeleton, S-a Leopards, Learned Seal, 
Lightning Calculator, Bearded Lady, Snakes, Phenome- 
non Violinist, Grand Aquaria, 

HANNIBAL, JR! 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
Four years old, 28 inches high, weighs 365 Tb, cost 
10,000 


$10,000, 

VAN AMBURGH & CO.’S 
Immense collection of 

LIVING WILD ANIMALS, 
Embracing the most prominent and wonderfal speci- 
mens of animated nature ever exhibited. Can be seen 
day and night. 

Admission to the whole, 30 cents; Children under ten, 

15 cents. 





New Publications. 


PUL NEW ILLOSTRATED WEEKLY—THE PEN 

AND PENCIL, sent to any address three weeks 
without pay. Postage only 5 cents tor three months, 
payable at the office where received. T. R. DAWLEY & 
OO., Publishers, 26 Ann s.reet, N. Y. 





\CHUBERTH & CO., 820 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
\) The greatest Music publishing house in the Union, 
invite the public to their stock of two millions of 
works. Each branch is completely assorted, All or. 
ders will be promptly executed. Cata.ogues in 4 books, 
only 50 cents, The stock of Pianos, String, and Wind 
instruments, represent only the test made. A weekly 
pauper, “ Littie Musical Gazette,” German and English, 
the best and cheapest, $4 a year; for this full prize Mu- 
sic will be furniswed gratis, The first Number, on call, 
free. 610-43 





N APLE LEAVES FOR 1868.—Enlarged, Illustrated, 

and otherwise improved, The che:pest, most 
entertaining and instructive ILLUsTRATED MONTHLY 
published. A specimen number, with splendid induce- 
ments to Agents, mailed tor only 10 cente. Address 
BLACKIE & CO., 746 Broadway, New York. 


A NEW VOLUME, 

Took ou! for the January Pictorial double 
number of the ILiuostraten PHRENOLOGTCAL 
JournaL, with portraits of Kings, Queens, and 
Emperors ; also of Patrick Henry, Edward Rv- 
erctt, F. W. Rober son, and others; including 
* Signs of Character; Races of Men; Science of 
the Sow; Social relations, Love, Courtship and 
Marriage; Education and Self-Improvement; 
Choice of Pursuits, with other matters all ought to 
know, to be found in no other publication. Only 
$3 a yar, or 30 cents a number, Address 8, R. 
Wells, No. 889 Broadway, New York. 


THE MUSICAL MIRROR. 


A Volume of Etrewentany Instructions in Voca. 
Music, with Nuwerous PRACTICAL EXEROISES, atirac- 
tively arranged upov an original plan; together with a 
COLLFcT:ON OF Music, harmoniously adapted to SackED 
AND SecuLAR Worps. ‘Ihe whole especially designed 
tor PupLic ScHOOLS, COLLEGES, AND SINGING CLASSEs. 
Price 75 cents. Coples muiled post-paid. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Boston, CHAS. H. DITSON & C@., 
711 Bioadway, New York, 











The tian Wlystery.—Wonderful and 
curious, Bot en receipt of 25 conte, by 0. A. ROOR- 
BACH, 122 Nass.u strect, New York. 638-41 


HOLLOWAWY’S PILLSs.—The 66 Lan= 
cet” concedes that they have perform seeming 
“miraculous cures;” a few dos-s at this season will 
regulate the system, and give tone and vigor to the 
internal functions of the body. 


AT NO COST. 

Pain, all pain, from the sole of the foot to the crown 
of the head, internal or external, acute or chronic, re- 
moved at no cost at Dr. Wo!cott’s office, No. 170 Chatham 
eouare, New York; 34 Myrtle avenue, Brooklyn, and 36 
Winter strect, Boston, with Pain Paint, the new rem- 
edy, sold at all drug stores. He is the proprietor also, 
of the old remedy, Instant Pain Annihilator, for colds 
and catarrh in the head. 


GREAT OFFER FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


HORACE WATERS & CO., No. 431 Broadway, will 
dispose of 100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS, 
of six superior makers, at low prices for cash, or will 
take one-fifth cash and the b@lance in monthly install- 
meuts, for rent, and rent money applied, if purchased. 


Chaso’s Improved Dollar ’ 
Adapted to all trades and professions. Agents wanted. 




















Sample sent by mail on receipt of $1, with directions. 
Address O. N. CHASE, 61 Washington street, Boston, or 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York City. tf 


| 


DO NOT FAIL TO TRY TOWLE & C0’S 


Great One Dollar Sale of Rich, Valua- 
ble and Useful Goods: 
One of the oldestand most reliable sales in the country. 
TERMS OF SALE. 


For a List of Five Articles, - -© = = $100 
For a Listof Twelve Articles, - - - - 160 
For a List of Twenty-five Articles, - - - 800 
For alist of Fifty Articles, os . - §00 
For a List of One Hundred Articles, -  - - 1000 


Or any thing over one hundr: d at the rate of 10 cts. each. 

On the receipt of the List, you will see what you get 

by paying one dollar, and it is at your option whethur 
*msire, tetucenten 

jents to Agents—we guarantee to 

ents the largest commissions of any concern in the 

Circulars, full 


United States. 
Agents wanted in every State und 
ty in the United States. Send for a circular. 
Give us diy. Aye be omnes, yourselves. om 
name, town, county and state, ull, 
TOWLE & CO., No. 7 Tremont reg werdang Mass. 


QUACEENBOSsS ARITHMETICS. 


Tue Latest anp Best. Primary, 40c, Elementary, 

. Practical, $1, Perfect Text-Books, with no de- 

fects. 80 say Teachers who use them. Gorng in every- 

where. Specimens mailed to Teachers at halt the 
above prices, A wanted iv e county. 

QUACKE. 8 GRAMMARS.—An ish Gram- 
mar, $1; First Book, 50c. These books make thorough 
Paap with half the labor required by any other 

m. 


QUACKENBOS’S HISTORIES. 
Primary History United States, - - - $1 
IWustrated School History United States, brought 

down to 1866, . e e s ‘ - 200 
Quackenbos’s Rhetoric, ao ee ae! CS OS 
Quackenbos’s Composition, - - - - - 90 
Quackenbos’s Philosophy, - - - + - 200 

Everywhere used and commended. The most favor- 
able terms made for introduction. Address 
D. APPLETON & CO., PusLisuers, 
641-43e0w 443 & 445 Broadway, New York. 


FOWLE’S PILE AND HUMOR CURE. 


One Bottle warranted a perfect cure in ali kinds ot 
PILES. Two to three bottles in the worst cases of 
LEPROSY, SCROFULA, SALT RHEUM, and aru 
DISEASES OF THE SKIN. For INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL 
Use. In cases of failure all dealers will please return 
the money, and receive full bottles of my agents. No 
cases of failure in Prurs or Humors for ten years. 

Prepared by HENRY D. FOWLE, Chemist, 71 Prince 


street, Boston. 
Soid everywhere. $1 a Bottle, 
KENNEDY ’S 


Salt Rheum Ointment. 


The only Ointment for the cure of all ERUPTIONS 
and CUTANEOUS AFFECTIONS. 


IT Is WHOLLY 


A VECETABLE COMPOUND. 


Tt WILL CURE 


Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Scald Head, Piles, Felons, 
Ulcers, Sore Eyes, Chilblains, Shingles, Boils, 
Cuts, Wounds, Blisters, Ringworms, 
Pimples, Burns, Ohapped Hands, 
Scalds. 


Kennedy’s Salt Rheum Ointment 
CONTAINS NO MERCURY, 


or other mineral substance. One trial is sufficient to 
convince the most skeptical that its efficacy in allaying 
inflammation and reducing swellings is wonderful. 


Fifty Cents Per Bottle. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 641-45cow 


“Bconomy is Wealth.”—Franklin. 
w* will people psy $50 or $100 ior a Sewing Ma- 
chine, when $25 will buy a better one ior all 
PRACTICAL purposes? Notwithstanding reporla to 
the contrary, the subscribers beg to inform their 
numerous friends that the “Francis” and “ Mr- 
PALLION ”’ Machines can be hadin any quantity. This 
Machine is a double thread, complete with Table, 
co: structed upon entirely new principles, and DOES 
NOT infringe upon any other in the world. It is 
emphat'cally the ope man’s Sewing Machine, and is 
warranted to excel aLu others, as thousands of patrons 
will testify, S@-AGENTS WANTED.—Machines sent 
to Agents on trial, ani GIVEN Away to families who 
are needy and deserving, Address J, C. OTTIS &CO., 

Boston, €41-5leow 


A NEW ORDER OF THINGS. 


NDER the present vicious system of trade, consu- 
mers of goods have to pay more than doubls 
what they cost, owing to the number of hands through 
which they pass. e have, therefore, established a 
plan whereby consumers in the country towns can re- 
ccive their ds almost direct from first hands, and at 
a very smalladvance. Send for our circular. A splen- 
did chance is offered to agents, male and female, to get 
up clubs. Address 8. C. THOMPSON & CO., 30 Hano- 
ver street, Boston, Mass. 641-4Teow 


Superior Imitation Gold Hunting 
Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


Oroide cases, 4 
newly discov- 
ered composi- 
tion, known 
only to our- 
b> selves, pre- 
, pe al like 
: 3 gold in ary- 
pearance, keeping its color as long as worn, and as 
vel finished as the best gold ones. These watches are 
made at our own Factory, from the best materials, 0 
the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and 
well-finished, with a view to the best results in regard 
to wear and time. For appearance, durability, and 
time, they have never been equaled by watches costing 
five times as much. Each one warranted by special 
certificate to keep accurate time. Weare at present 
meking watches only of the first quality. Price $15. 
Gentlemen’s and Ladies’ sizes. For this small sum 
any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appear- 
ance, and as good for time, as a gold one costin Riso. 
Also, Oroide Chains, as well made as those of goid, 
from $2 to $6. Goods — be paid for 
an deli , customers ye ELxpress charges. 
«, E. COLLINS & CO., fo"1nd 44 Nasaan Street ap- 
stairs), New York, 


GREAT SOUL IN A SMALL BODY 
TRIUMPHANT. 

Highest Award by the American Institute to the 
OCOLIBRE PIANO, but little more than half the usual 
size, with seven octaves and all the power of the largert 
size, ee has no equal, Send for 


descriptive 
BARLOW & DOEHLER, Sole Agents, 








641-43e0w 























641-44 694 Broadway, New York. 
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Now is the Time to Get up Clubs.. 


Blegant Inducements: 


Mr. Leslie has recently imported from Italy a 
quantity of admirable pictures in oil, on canvas, 
of great merit, and suoh 
remarkable finish could not 


each, which he 

the terms stated below. dif 
any saloon or parlor would not suffer 
son with the finest oil paintings. 
as follows : 





JI.—“* THE GUITAR PLAYER,” by Giuliano ; 
Jull of character, and rich in color. Size, 
10 by 124 inches. 
“A charming picture of Spanish life, spiritedly 
drawn, full of character, and effectively colored,”~ 
Watson's Art Journal, 





II,—‘* THE PROMISED BRIDE;” a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party 
in the foreground, Size, 84 by 134 inches. 

“Original pictures of the size and merit of these 
would cost from $75 to $100.— Watson's Art Journal. 





JI1.-BREAD AND TEARS; OR, THE 
LACE-MAKER.” An elaborate and highly- 
finished interior. Size, 184 by 214 inches, 
“It is really finely treated—a scene of real life so 
touching that its sent’'ment will be appreciated by eve:y 
one. An original pictu:e such as this would bring 
$300.— Watson's Art Journal, 





IV.—“ THE FALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,’ 
by Oremona ; a magnificent picture, 21 by 28 
inohes. 

“Drawn with great freedom and boldness, and rich y 





and har jously colored. The charming female 
oe be yd Five 

un ollars would hardly purchase an original 
picture of this class.”— Watson's Art Journal. 

“TI must express my surprise and gratification at 
their artistic excellence.—Ool. T. B, Thorpe, Author of 
the “* Bee Hunter.” 

“In execution and general effect these works are 
omens the best specimens we have seen.” —New York 

mes. 


Conditions on which the Pictures may be obtained. 


I.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, three subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE'S LADY’S MA GAZINE, 
$3 50; the CHIMNEY OORNER, #4; or the 
ILLUSTRATED PAPER, $4; or one sub- 
scription to all three, will be entitled, in addition 
to three Periodicals, to one of the Be 
Oi-Pictures. I. or II., “THE GUITAR 
PLAYER,” or “THE PROMISED 

BRIDE,” at his option. 


IT.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, five subscriptions as 
above to any one of the Publications, or five 
in all, some to one, some to another, will be 
entitled to a a] of the elegant Picture in Oil, 
No. III, “* BREAD AND TEARS.” 


III.—Any one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 
Pearl Street, New York, ten subscriptions, as 
above, will receive a copy of Picture No. ?V. 
the highly-finished and briliant “* FALCONE 
AND HIS BRIDE.” 


Where several unite to form a club, they may 
decide by lot on the owner of the picture. 


Where any one by his own exertions gets up a 
club, he may fairly retain the picture. 


To facilitate efforts to get up clubs, we will send 
the —- sail EAD anor 4 any ow ard 
engaged in ing up a club of five for t 
WA ‘AZINE or the papers, on his forwarding to 
us the amount of three subscriptions ; then the five 
copies ordered will be sent as soon as the balance 
is received, 


To.any one sending five subscriptions, and so re- 
uesting, we will in like manner send * THE 
'ALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,” and on receipt 
of the remaining five subscriptions, will commence 
sending the Magazine or the papers ordered. 
Persons not wishing the pictures can obtain the 
Publications at the usual rates. 








OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Illustrated Newspaper— 

One copy one yeur, or 62 numbers......... $ 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers....... 

One copy for thirteen weeks...........++... 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy thirteen weeks..... $606d00cces sens 
Illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers...... Cece 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy for thirteen weeks...........++s+++ 
Llustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in gold or i/s equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 9 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers,......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 
Budget of Fan— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbere...........++ 


CLUB TERMS. 

Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year, 
mm one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Five copies one year, in one 
wra; per, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son get.ing up club. 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one vesar, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Milustrirte Zeitaumg.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three copies, 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 ior every additional 
subscription. Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Yen will be entitled to receive Franx Lrstie’s Inuvs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, Or Frank Ly ‘8 CHIMNEY Cor- 
NER, for one year. 

Buadg«t of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 

to person getting up club. 
One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 
Newspaper, One yoar............eceeeees $7 00 
One copy Chimmey Corner and Lady’s 
Magazine, one year,......0..00ececscesees 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
mney Corner and Pieasant Hours,.... 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
ney Corner and Budget,............... 
One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s Mag- 
| | TTT TTT TTT TTTTTTITTT Tri tie ene A. 
UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazme, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILiustraTeD Neweraren, Invs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CoRNER, ILLUSTRIRTE 
Zerrune, Bupeet or Fun, and PLeasant Hovns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macaziyg, six 
cents per quarter; on the IxiusTnaTED Newsparen, 
ILUSTRACION AMERICANA, and ILLUSTRIRTE ZErITUNG, 
five cents per quarter; on the Bupogt or Fun, Bors’ 
AND Grats’ WEEKLY, and Pieasant Hovns, three cents 
per quarter 


—_ ea — Se 
S83 S88 s88 


El 


8 50 
1 50 


1 50 


5 00 
5 00 


POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but as the postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to te amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notiee of discontinuance. 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
| fal to send Name sud Addre es in full 
Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 


LESLIE 


’ 
Box 4121, P. o., New York. 








BESTABLISGAED 1861 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE ' 
FINEST NEW CROP THAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 
12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan | 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- | 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which are selling at 
the following prices: 

OOLONG (Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 


r tb. 
MIXED amend Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 


$1 4 

ENG BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.20 per tb. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 


best $1.25 4 tb. 
YOUNG H IN (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.25 per tb. 
UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 
GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per tb. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction, 





Consumers can save from 50c, to $1 per nd b 
purchasing their Teas of the o_o , 


GREAT AMERICAN THA CO. 
Nos. 91 anv 93 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No. 5,643, New York City. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 





Through our system of Clubs out 
the country, consumers in am sda 5 the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the gmat! 
additional expense of tra’ ion) as though they 
tought them at our warebouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to 
get up a Club. The answer is sim this: Let each 
person wisbing to join a Club ow much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our 
Write the names, kinds and amounta on a list, 
and when the Club is complete send it to us by mnil, 
and we will put each party’s goods in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party’ 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore, The cost 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
equitably among themselves, 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as libera) as we can afford, We send so 
complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 





N. B.—All villages and towns whore a large number 
regide, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.”’ 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of “The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to the 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. B81 & 8S VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 





“ Psychomancy, or Soul-Charming.” 


How either sex may fascinate and gain the love and af- 
fections of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, tree, by 
mail, for 25 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes. A queer, exciting book. 100,000 
sold. Address 

T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 

Read the following references : ‘‘T. Wi.11am & Co,— 
Gentlemen: In 1862 I purchased your book, ‘‘ Psycho- 
mancy,” believing it to be one of the humbugs of the 
day. Since then I have tested this extraordinary 
power thoroughly, and can now psychologize any per- 
son lwish. I was severely wounded in the late war, 
and in a measure incapacitated for business, but this 
secret power gained me hosts of friends, and one of the 
best und most lovely of women for a wife. I am now in 
a good tion, with a lucrative business in 8t. Louis, 
where 1 am well known, and I consider I owe all my 
success to reading your excellent little book. Yours 
truly, CHARLES WILSON, late of Co, K., Sixth Mo, 
Vol.”” eowtf 








UNT’S BLOOM OF ROSES. A ae, perfect 

natural color for the cheeks, lips or nails. Does 

not wash off or injure the skin; remains — for 

years and cannot be detected. Price $1 18, by mail, 

secure from observation. Address HUNT & CO., Per- 
umers, 4! South Eighth street, Philadelphia, eowtf 








sm Something New. “@ 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular, 
tf 8. W. RICK & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 











Employment !—$10 a day and Expenses 
paid, Circulars free. O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Me. 


mii yYUReES 
CURED 


By DR. SHERMAN. Office 697 Broadway. Call or send 
with two three cent stamps for an illustrated circular 
of persons cured. 





“A SECRET. 


The times warrant an expose of all tricks of trade 
and an appreciative public desire it. Every family is 
now using @ STAPLE ARTICLE OF EVERYDAY CONSUMPTION 
that they are never without, and on which they can save 
from 20 to 30 per cent. The undersigned will send to 
any address the information which will enable them 
to save the above amount—that has already saved 
thousands for those who have obtained the secret. It 
is also « lucrative and strictly honorable calling fcr 
those who desire to act as aGenTs, or those having 
ure to devote, and after once entered into, 


leisure ! 
will p Ove & STEADY INCOME with but little or no exer- 
tion to pa: ties who become engaged in it. No Capital 


Required. Send stamp tor reply. Address SEYMOUK 
& CO., 83 Naesau street, New York. 639-42 


The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordias, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand, 
Easily made and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 122 Nassau 
street, N. ¥. tf 


100 Ph hs of Union Generals sent post- 


id tor 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
oS cents; 100 photographs of Handsome Ladies far 26 








-ents; 100 Actors for 25 cents, Adress é 
“530-43 C. B. SEYMOUR, Holland, WN. Y. 


Gold Medal Perfumery. 


Napoleon III. awarded the Prize Medal, at the Paris 
Exposition, 1867, to R. & G. A. WRIGHT, for the best 
Toilet Soap Extracts and Perfumeries. For sale by all 
the principal Druggists. R. & G. A. WRIGHT, 624 Cheat- 
nut Bt., Philadelphia, 631-4 7-40 


This is no Humbug! 

By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive, by return mail, 
a correct picture of your future husband or wife, with 
name and date of marriage. Address MINNIE CLIF- 
TON, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, N. ¥. 639-51 





AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches, $30 invested will realize $100. 
Address HASKINS & OO,, 36 Beekman 8t., N.Y. tf 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of November 12, 1867, 
No. 26292.... 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No, 
No. 
Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished, hest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


THE CONFESSIONS AND BXPH- 


RIENCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who suffer from Nervous Dobility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SEL¥-CURE. Written by one who 
cured himself, and sent tree on poet Tey 
directed envelope. Address NATHANIEL YPAIR, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥. Also free, the same pub’isber, 
2 Soe Sas ae 6 great Poem ot the 

ar. 














= 7 

$10 a Day for all.—Stencil Tool Sam- 

ples tree. ress A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 
639-42 





GIVEN AWAY, 


A Photograph will be sent to you free on receipt of your 
address and two postage stamps, by O. A. KOORBACH, 
122 Nassau street, New York. tf 


j ATCHES SUPERSEDED.—Tue Macnetic Time 
IypicaToR AND COMPass, im @ Neat case, with 
glass shade, steel and German silver works, white en- 
ameled dial, ordinary watch size, sound and rerv.ce- 
able. Warranted to denote correct time, and heep in 
order for two years. Where satisiactiion ts vot given, 
the money will be returned. Sent post-paid for $1, by 
O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau street, New York. tf 


-« ;SOLIDAY PRESUNTS. 


A new article, the ‘“‘ Recherche” “S'ationery Case” ot 
clogant Perfumed Paper. Sumple case by mail, 50 cts, 
Trade supplied. Send for Circnilar, 

tf KINS & CO., 36 Beckman street, N. Y. 








The Great Discovery )-$4 from 60 ots 





Samples, ticulara, etc., seit ‘ree by mail ior W centr, 
which wi eld a net profit of over $4. They are eve y- 
where needed, and sell et sight, Avents wamted. Ad- 
dress MARTIN & CO., Hindsdale, N, H. u 
All rties wanting employmont in 


mercantile houses, Offices, howels or stores, inclading 
those residing at a distance, can be imaediately susird 
by addressing with stamp HEALY & CO., 584 Brond- 
way,N. ¥. 68e-41 


— 


—— 


! 
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CHICKERING & SONS, 
American Pianos. 


LE» 





FOR THE 
CHIC sRING PIANO. 


THE LEGION OF HONOR, | 


AREROOMS, 652 BROADWAY, NEW 
leaasronn ’ “YORK ; 
246 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. otf 
HOLIDAY PRUSINTS. 
KALDENBERG & SON, who re- 
ceived the Prize at Paris, and highest 
prize at the American Institute, 1867, 
offer the FINEST stock of Meer- 
schaum Pipes and Holders at RE- 
DUCED PRICES. , Boil- 
ing, &c. Monograms, Portraits, &c., 
cuttoorder. Send for circulars, 6 John street, up- 
stairs, and 23 Wall street, corner Broad, Patrons up 


No. 717 Broadway (N. ¥. Hotel), 
sags zB. Brees article warranted genuine and to color. 


PRINCE &COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS | 
AND MELODEONS. | 


Forty thousand arenow iLuse | 

















|BUFFALO.N.Y. CHICAGO. ILL. | 


tfo 





trai e Co. received 
the o. Fene or Fignoterte Se: athe Sate 
Fairs of Pennsylvania, in Pittsburg, September 28, 1867; 
of New York, in Buffalo, October 3d, 1867; and of Mis- 
souri, in St. Louis, October 8th, 1867; it being the three 
first times they were put on exh:bition. Their newly 
improved Agraffes have produced the most perfect 
é@venness of tone throughout the entire scale, which 
has not as yet been attained. Warerooms, 51 Crosb 

Street, near Broome, one block east of Broadway, N.- ¥. 

631-430 


WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum, 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. 
Te ccalo; br Saal eae All Draggiste iit, 
Prico 0 cents; cen se 
Werns sworma, Proprietors. 626-770 


_-_—__ 

DANFORO® AEM0SPHERIO KER- 
OSENE O8 OOAEL OFL LAMP.—No 
@moke—NO SWELA—NO CHIMNEY. 
This Lamp prod ces a pure white 
flame equal to Gas, at a cost of half a 
cent per hour, 

Office and Salerroom, No. 43 Court- 
landt Street, N. Y. 

F. A. DANFORD. 


State and County Rights for sale. 














CERTAIN, 
aD 


Speedy Cure 


yor 


NEURALGIA, 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Ita Effects are 
Magical. 


fa ae vege 


%& 00.,'120 Tromout St, Boston. 
n0-tte 










NOW READY.—The new number of Franx 
Lestze’s Buneer or Fon, full of Comic Outs, 
and Hvumorovs Lrreratunz. The grand 
Sensational Pantomimic Trick of the season, 
“OH, I'VE BOUGHT AN EARTHQUAKE.” 
Also, THE GRAND AUCTION ; or Uncle 
Sam Selling off his Old Business, and going 
into Rea? Estate. Likewise, the PRESI- 
DENTIAL CHASE—and the Last New Sen- 
sation, the BENNETT READINGS, &c., 
&c. For Sale by all News Agents. 





PrEBCE EGAN’S EXCITING NARRATIVE 
of his among the BRIGANDS OF 
ITALY, is now published in 






FRANK LESLIES’ 





With No. 129 is given away a magnificent picture, 2? 
hy 26, entitles SIOP THIEF. On THe MONKEY'S 
\. "IP, For sale by sli Booksellers, 






























Lrrriz Grau‘! Ave you got 
Tae Rev. Mz. Meowi—‘“ 





THE WESTON MATA. 


to walk to Chicago, Mr. Meowl ?” 
hy, no, my daughter; what on earth put that into your head ?”’ 


Larrue Grat—‘ Oh, thought you was. Pa said you were a requar predestinarian.” 





T. H. McAliister’s 
HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 


A miniature model of the first-cless Scientific Com- 
oe Microscopes. A necessity to every family. 

‘our magnifyin wers, 20, 40, 50, 100 times the 
diameter, or 400, ,600, 2,600, 10,000 times the area, 
Price $5.00, T. H. Me. T tician, 

otf 49 Nassau street, N. Y., late of 


A SPLENDID NEW BOOK. 


PARIS IN °67. 


A spicy wide-awake new book on Paris and the Expo- 
sition, during the past summer. Full of racy descrip- 
tions of all the adventures that a young American is 
sure to have among the Balls, Cafés, Gardens, Curiosi- 
ties, Hotels, Palaces, Boulevards, and Side Shows of the 
Great City. Onc of the brightest and sharpest books of 
the season, *,* Price $1 75. 

Sa” Beautifully bound—sold everywhere—and sent 
by mail, postage free, on receipt of price, 

G. W, CARLETON & OO., Publishers, New York. 
ti) 


iladelphia, 











$5. Sewing Machine. $5. 


3 WONDER OF THE AGE. A Mechanical Achieve- 
ment i 


sands of families. Has stood the test of years, and re- 
ceived medals and . Stitches beautiful and 
e.""—N. Y¥. Tribune. Immense 


profits to Single machine sent free per express 
on receipt of price, $5. Address FAMILY SEWING | 


+» 102 Nassau street, N. Y. ° 





Baowow1aL AFFECTIONS, i) gm = and recommend- 

ed by Poysicians all ovor country, and is perform- 

more cures all other remedies combined. A trial 

Bea” geet Gece nt shy 8. 

. by 8. 0. 

Shui 4 Bo, 8th Street, Philadelphia, and ane 
41-1 


ANi iu, AGENTS, 
$75 to $200 per month, everywhere, male 


and female, to introduce the GENUINE IM- 
VED = 


stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid 

and embroider in a most cvperior manner. 
Price only $18. Fully warranted for five 
yoars. We will pay $1,000 for any machine that 
will sew o , moro deautiful, or more 
elastic seam than ours. makes the “Elastic Lock 
Stitch.” Every second stitch can be cut, and still the 
cloth cannot be apart without. tearing it. We pay 
agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, or a 
commission from which twice that smount can be 
made, Address, SECOMB & CO.. vittsburg, Pa., or 


CAUTION. do mot be imposed by oth 
TUN. Yo wy other par- 
ties palming off worthless aeons under 
the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 
a ee 








Per 
—size of a two cent piece— 
ied by everybody everywhere, 
, by mail—electro-plate plain, 
ut emblems, with enameled 
Sgurce abd letters—50 cts.; gold, 
» plain end with Masonic, Tem- 
mee and Odd Feliows’ Emblems, 
50. Address 
E. MADEN, 
No. 161 Broadway, Room No. 3, N. ¥. 


687-42 





P. O. Box, 5,578. 
Active Agents wanted everywhere. 


(watch charm) 


G. G. Gun ther & Sons, 


Fur Dealers and Furriers, 
502 and 504 BROADWAY. 
NOVELTIES 


For the Season, comprising: 
BROWN FUR SEAL SACQUES, 
“—_ PERSIAN LAM 


UES, 
BLACK ASTRAKAN LAMB SACQUES, 
GRAY KRIMMER LAMB SACQUES, 
FUR BASQUES AND VESTS, 
LADIES’ FUR TURBANS, 
ts) FUR TRIMMINGS, &c., &., &e. 








FLORENCE 


Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC MACHINES 
Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 

THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 

The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 


for an Illustrated Circular. 
505 Broadway, New York. 


All Wanting Farms. 
Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 miles south of Phila- 

delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and 

Jand. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are se g- 

Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, 

prietor, Vineand, N. J. 631-480 


FuRNIToOnRe 
Of the latest styles, consis'ing of Parlor, Dining-Room 
and Chamber Suites, in Rosewood, Walnut and Maple, 
retailing at Manufacturers’ Prices, at 
F, KRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOOMS, 
Nos. 96 and 98 Hast Houston Street, 
Between Bowery and Second Avenue. 
aay All Goods War-anted, 629-410 





WATCHES SUPERSZDED. 
The MAGNETIC POCKET TIME-KEEPER and COM- 
PASS, in handsome Case with Glass Shade, Steel and 
Metai works, White Enameled Dial, ordinary Watch 
Size, Sound and Serviceable. Warranted to denote the 
correct time, and keepin order for two years. Where 
satisfaction is not given, money returned. Post free 
for $1. By W. HOLT & CO., Watchmakers, corner 
Gold street and Fulton avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. ts) 


Evenin mugem ntg,— Parlor 
riegeate cents. ng. AZ conte. he Egyp- 
tian Mystery, 25 cents. Magic Cigar-Lighters, 25 cents, 
Parlor Lightning, 25 cents. The Oriental Mystery, 25 
cents. The Farior Pistol, 65 cenis. Chinese Parlor 
Sights, 25 cents. Explosive Spiders, 25 cents. Magic 
Cards, 30 cents. The Mogic Die, $1.00; and games of 
all kinds, Send orders to O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nas- 
sau street, N, Y. 638-41 














MEBRCHANTS, BANEZIRS, 
And others should send to all parts of the United Statcs 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 




















P iu v U ’ 
ST. RELERSBUR 


Sent Free by Mail on Receipt of Price. 


Erricactous THAN Cop LIVER OIL. 
*s, Bellevue, Bureau of Medicine 


Luke 
and Out-door Relief, Eclectic Medical College and Dispen- 


y, &c., &c. Prices: Box of 





, Hommonathic Dispensar 
60 Dragées, mal to one * half pints of the Oil, 75 
. PARIS cents; of 120 Dragées, $1.35; Pox of 240 Dra.écs $2, 
al. WARD, CLOSE & CO., Dragyists, 128 William Street, New York, Wholessle Agenty for the Unuc. 





° 





OUR ENTIRE STOCK 
is now offered at 


REDUCED PRICES, 


in view of OUR REMOVAL up-town in the Spring- 
White China Dinner Sets, second cuoice, 143 pieces, 
$30. Piated Ware from Rogers, Smith & Co. Gold~ 
Edge Tea Sets, 44 pieces, $11. Decorated Tea Sets, $13. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
No. 479 Broadway, 


FOUR DOORS BELOW BROOME STREET. 
640-30 





BARD & BROTHERS, 
GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES, SILVER, RUBBER, ond 
GOLD-PLATED TELESCOPIC PEN-CASES, TOOTH- 


PICKS, &c., &c. 
JAMES D. BARD, Agent, 


°o No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





Howws Scarzs. 


Every description of ScaLz 
manufactured and warranted to 
give entire satisfaction. Send for 
Circular. Second-hand Scales, 
of other makers, for sale cheap. 

New England Warehouse, 131 
Federal street, Boston. 

Western Warehous:, 68 Main 
street, Buffalo. 

North-Western Warehcuse, 

199 and 201 Randolph street, Chicago. 
New York Warebouse, 8 Park Place, New York. 
| FRANK E, HOWE, Agent, 


3 Park Place, 
| Second Store from peo 
_ = assortment of Trucks, Copying Presses, &c. 
39-410 








WARD'S. 
PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 








Self-Mcasurement for Shirts. 


Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free everywhere 


Tue CASH CAN BE PAID TO EXPRESS COMPA.TY. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, and Union Square, 
New York. tfo 





FRANK LESLIE'S 


PLEASANT HOURS, 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $1 50 a YEAR. 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in penodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain'T' wo Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

As this work is stereotyped, all the back numbers can 
be had at eny time. 

In the February No. will be commenced an exciting 
continued story, 


CAPTAIN GERALD. 
4” All subscriptions to be sent to 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Vol. 2; swith No, Bh. the Beautiful theron “ 
: 0. \ 

AGAINST HIS WILL. In the same’ number 

was commenced Dean Swift's celebrated Fiction o 

GULLIVER’S TRAVELS, embellished with Il- 

—— drawn by Morten and engraved by 
non. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 

FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all News 8. Price 5 Cents a copy; 
or, 1 copy for six months, $1.25; 1 copy a year, 
el copies a year, $6.50 ; 5 copies a year, 





TERMS TO CLUBS. 

The getter-up of a Club of four yearly sub- 
seribers Teo Dollre, sent at one time~ will re- 
ceive either of the beautiful Oil Paintings named 
io, —=— have been imported from Italy by 

a ie: 


1. THE GUITAR PLAYER, by Giuliano; 
fing character, and rich in color. Size, 10 by 
nches. 


2. THE PROMISED BRIDE; a beautiful 

| view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Party in 

| the foreground. Size, 84 by 13% inches. 

The getter-up of a Club of two yearly subscribers 
(Five Dollars, sent at one time) will receive a box 

of Crandall’s Improved BUILDING BLOCKS 

FOR CHILDREN. 


A yearly subscriber (Two Dollars and a Half, 
sent at one time) will receive our COMIC ALMA- 








SUGAR-COATED PILLS OF COD LIVER EXTRACT, | NAC for 1868, containing over 60 Engravings. 
ee to the mos: Delicate Stomach. 
AND 


Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 
As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is stereotyped, 
ull back s can be had. Send subscriptions 


to 
FRANE LESLIE, 
587 Pearl Street, New Yori 














